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CHAP. XIX. 
A Lover's He. 


WW, ſerenity of virtue would now again have made 
its abode the breaſt of Mr. Tyrold,- but for the con- 
Kant wretcheduefs to which he ſaw his daughter a 
prey. Wich the benigneſt pity he firove to revive 
| herz a pity -unabated by- any wk unalloyed with 

any blame. His wander fell all upon Edg.r, whony 
he conſidered- as refining away mortal happineſs, by 
diffatisfaQion that it was not divine 3 but his cenſur-; 
_ which he referred. wholly' for vice, exuncrated them 

both. Still however, he flattered himſelf that ere 
long, ro her youthful mind and native chearfu}nels,. 
tranquillity, if not felicity, would imperceptilly re- 
r 2 & filial a4 ke 
22 that induſtry would ſweeten reſt, virtue 
2 — — . Convert every _ 


upon an openneſs the moſt 

undiſguiſed tor the — - murning 2. but timidity, | 
and the defire of reprieve from ih ſearful r2\k, again, 0 
the Gollowieg morwng, regularly poſl poned her pur- 9 


In the #2 horror occaſioned by her father's diſteſa 
from the bills of her brother, ſhe wrote a tupp'icating 
letter to Mrs. Mittin, to imteat fhe would endeavour 

to Quiet her crediters till ſhe could arrange l. 
For their payment. And while this produced à cors 
TY. —_— „ with, danger, difficulty, and-ime 

„ circuilſtace occurred, - which. yet 


2 
Tos 


f 


Ir 
1 
11 


x 
1 


1 


had 
chat 


9 


% 


- 


e 
F 

3217 

Þ# Bl 11175 
ee 
1114 rl fi EM. : 


HEE 


1 


CAMILLA 


; 


47 
3, 


"THE 


_by than «py from his lifter, —— 
4 f weeks in Groſvenor — 
cured the intereſt of the —— 


P GAMILLA 199 WM 
Nor, with all her native equanimity and acquir- : 
ed philoſophy, was this a fituation to bring back 
ſerenity. The enthuſiaſtic 5 of Melmond 
elevated him, in her eyes, to ſomething above hu- 
man; and while his adoration of Indiana 
to her a picture of all ſhe thought moſt faſcinating, 
- his grateful ſoftneſs of reſpect to berſelf was pene- 
_ tratingly touching to her already conquered heart. 
Indiana, meanwhile, began cre long, to catch 
ſome of the ure ſhe inſpired. Thc paſhonate 
animation of Melmond, ſoon not only reſumed its 
firſt power, but became even eſſential to her. No 
one elſe had yet ſeemed to think her ſo completely 
a goddeſs, except Mr. Macderſey, whom ſhe ſcarce 
expected ever to fee again. With Melmond the 
Could do nothing that did not make her appear tor + 
him ftill more lovely: and though her whims, thus, 
indulged, became almoſt endleſs, they but kindled. 
with freſh flame his admiration. If the fretted, he 


oF faculries were the mere, 


| p Py 

Mr. Tyrold had hot yet related Edgar's deſec- 
tion to Sir Hugh; though from the moment the 
time of hope was- paſt, he wiſhed ro end that of 
expeRation. - But the preſſure of the affairs of 
Lionel detained him at Etherington, and be could © - © 
to give grief to his brother, tiil he. couid. 3 
ts effect by the conſolation of ſome reſidence 
This time now arrived; and the nezt 

was fixed for his painful taſk, in which he 
meant to ſpare Camilla any ſhare, when Jacob 
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Clermont, felt herſelf dreadfully implicated 
as one of the weal or erring, guilty of frailties or vices. 
That an uncle ſo dearly loved ſhould believe ſhe 
was forming an eſtabliſhment which would afford 
him an aſy lum during his difficulties, now every 
proſpet of that eſtabliſhment was over, was ſo 
heart - piercing a circumſtance, that to her father 

it ſeemed ſufficient for the whole of what ſhe en- 


* ga- 
able to ſuggeſt, 
with letting him know that his maſter 
begged he would ſet out that very moment. | 
_ The time of his abſence was ſpent by Camilla 
iſh, that at his return, ſeemed quite to 
changed her. He was alarmed, and redonbled 
is tenderneſs; but his tenderneſs was no longer 

r 3 He knows not, ſhe thougat, whom he 
careſſes; knows not that the wounds juſt beginuing 
to heal for the fon, are {oon to be again opened for 
the daughter ! | | . = 
| 22 affections were all awake to enquire 
after her uncle; and when ſhe heard that nothing 
could ſo much ſooth him as her fight, all fear of 
his comments, all terror of exertion, ſubſided in 
poſſible chance of confoling him: and Mr. 
Tyrold,- who thought every act of duty led 
to ulneſs, ſent to deſire the carriage might 
le paſſed flightly over to Camilla the ſcene he 
had himſelf gone through; but he confeſſed to 
inia its d. and pain. Sir Hugh had ac- 
he had dran his bankers dry, vet 
had merely current caſh to go on till the next 
quarter, wheace he intended to deduRt the further 
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the weddings. Nevertheleſs, 
determined upon paying every ſhilling of 
demand, not only for the debts, but for 
complicate intereſt, He would not liſten y 
reaſoning upon this ſubject, becauſe, he ſaid, be 
had it upon his conſcience that the firit fault was 
his own, in letting poor Clermont leave the king- 
dom, without clearing up to him that he had — 
Eugenia his encluſive heireſs. It was in vain Mr. 
Tyrold pointed out, that no future hopes of wealth 
could exculpate this unauthorized extravagance in 
Clermont, and no diffipation in Clermont could 
for the clandeſtine loan, and its illegal 
intereſt: 4 The poor boy,” ſaid he, © did it all, 
knowing no better, which how can I expect, when 
I did wrong myſelf, being his uncle? Though if I 
were to have twenty more nephews and nieces in 
future, the firſt word 1 ſhould ſay to them would 
be to tell them I ſhould give them nothing; to the 
end that having no bope, they might all be happy 
one as another.” All, therefore, that was left tor 
Mr. Tyrold, was to counſel him upon the beſt 
and ſhorteſt means of raiſing th: ſum; and for this 
purpoſe, he meant to be with him again the next 
day. 

This affair, moins, with all its reproach for 
the paſt. and all its ſacrifices for the time io come, 
by no menus fo deeply affected Sir Hugh as the 
blow Mr. Tyrold could no longer e concern- 
ing Edgar. It funk to his heart, diſpirited him 
to tears, and ſent him, extremely ill, to bed. 

The chaiſe came early the next morning, and 


if; 
he was 
the de- 
all the 
to an 


Mr. Tyrold had the pleaſure to ſee Camilla exert- 


herſelf to appear leſs fad. Lavinia was alſo of the 
party, as he meant to ſtay the whole day. 6 
Eugenia met them ia the hall, with 2 
intelligence that Sir Hugh, thopgh he 
wretched ni ets better, ad 
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ente to give him a good word; I can't fay Tam. T 
na pretty much of the ſame way of thinking. I love 
to {peak the truth.” He then rook Mr. 2222 
and ran on with a hiſtory of all he had 
at Leipſic, of the conduct and way r on 
mont kee, He wass diſgrace,” fad he, even 
to the Engliſh na ne, as a Profeſſor told me, that 
can't remember the name of, it's ſo prodigipbs long 3 
but, if it had nat been for my ſon, he told me, they'd 
have thought all the Engliſh young fellows ood for 
— extravagance, and esti drinks 
+ They'd all roundhave got an ill dame,“ 
r. fon,” were his 
which mall never Renee 
pipe of Madeira, which ad 
Loon u l came home. I -took to him very much, 1 
cao't ſay but 1 did z..he-was a-very good many he had 
— — He faid H 
was an ornament to the uni Ito it very well 
of him. I wiſh he ha I not ſuch a hard name. I can 
never call it to mind. I hate a hard name. 1 can 
never ak it without 2 blunder.” 
Sir Hugh now, .who:hai been talking with Henry, 
called upon. Mr. Weſtwyn, to beg his -pardon for not 
ing of him mare reſpeQ'ulty, ſaying : © Tie 
2 n noticed from 


together 3 — apo 24 
fad myſelf in the back, however 4 
4 Hee, quite 
Mr. Weſtwyn was ſo much 


had formed-of ing Hal to Camilla, on! 
go og 


1 
S 2. like 'em all mightily. 
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I'm a great friend to taking from a good. Rock. I chuſe 
to know what I'm about. That girl at 8 
bit my fancy prodigioully. But Fon one Fur ha hom 
ty. A beauty won't make a good wife. It takes ber 
too much time to put ber cap on. That little one, 
. there, with the hump, which I don't mind, nor the 
88 I like vaſtly. But I'm afraid Hal 
take to her. A young man don't much fancy an 

ugly girl. He's always hankering after ſomething 
pretty. There's that other indeed, Miſs Lavinia, is 
as handſome a girl as 1*d u iſh to ſee. And fte ſeems 
good, ton. However, I'm not for judging all by 
eye. I'm paſt that. An old man ſhould not p'ay 
the fool, ee 2 whiſper to 


had che pleaſ 
animated by the revival of ol | 
n*xions, that he heartily joined in | 
Weſtwyns to ſpend. a fortnight at Cleves, to whi 
tacy conſented with pleaſure, 


* S 

ant ined? Mr Tyrald felt n:art v bowed down 

x — when he obſerved bis own tenderneſs 

abate of its power to conſole, and biz cxhorrions of 

their influence with his miſerable daughter, whoſe 

9 affliQions ſeemed — bark, and 
bim nearly hopeleſs, = 
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And without waiting far an anſwer, {be ſent back 
the chaniot, and a meſſage to Mr. Tyrold, that the 
would carry home his daughter in the evening. 

* And now, my faithlefs Fair,” cried the, as ſoon 
as they were alone, tell me what has led you to this 
abominable fickleneſs? with me, I mean ! If you had 
grown tired of any body elſe, I ſhould have thought 
nothing ſo natural. But you know, I ſuppoſe, that 
the ſame thing we philoſophiſe into an admirable good 
Joke for our neighbours, we moraliſe into a crime 
againſt ourſelves. | 
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Whole ſet to at leaſt half a dozen men a piece, ſince 
ou were laſt at the Grove. Amongſt othere, it af- 
that my old Lord Valhurſt was feri at 
Four feet? That prating Mrs. Mittin, who faſtened 
"upon my poor little niece at Tunbtidge, and who is 
now. her factotum, pretends that my lord's own ſer- 
ſpdke of it publicly at Mrs. Betlinton's. 
This was a faQ that, being thus divulged, a very 
few queſtions made impo ble to deny.; though Ca- 
milla was highly ſuperior to the indelicacy and ingra- 
_ fitude of repaying the preference of any gentleman, 
publiſhing his te jection. | 
* And what in the world, my dear child,“ ſaid 
Mrs. Arlbery, ** could provoke you to ſo wild an 
action as refuſing him ? 

Good Heaven, Mrs. Arlbery !” 

O0, what—you were not in love with him? 1 
believe not !—burt if he was in love with you, take 
my word for it, that would have done quite as well. 
*Tis fuch a little while that ſame love laſts, even 

is * with, that you have but a* few 

months to lofe, to be exactly upon a par with thoſe 
who ſet out with all the quivers of Cupid, darti 

from heart to heart. He has ftill 1 

for a handſome ſettlement z you can't help out- living 

im, and then, think but how delectable would be 

fituation ! Freedom, money at will, the choice 

| ——_ and the enjoyment of your own 
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fo ridiculous a man- 


judge the heart of a wit,” anſwered ſhe, 
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were then taken up, till they were 
TT « a viſit from the young bride, My 
nne 
cried, **+ without ſaying a word to any body ! I or- 
dered my coach myſelf, and told my own footman to 
whiſper me when it came, that I might get off, with- 
rr Dear! how they'll 
all flare when they miſs me ! I hope they Il be fright- 
ened ! 

« And why ſo, you little chit ? why do you want 
"to make them ſy 2? 

« O! I don't mind! I'm fo glad to have my 
own way. I don't care forany thing elle. Dear, how 
Miſs Camilla 'Tyrold ? 1 wonder you 
have not been to ſee me ! I had a great mind to have 
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door of the chamber i 
tired, 


| 'm fare if 1 known I might not do as I like, 
and come out when I'd a mind, I would not have mar- 
ried at all! 
Mr. Liffia, with little or no 
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took it into her head that, becauſe, 

ſhe might ſay, * my houſe, my coach, and * 
ſervants,” inſtead of my papa's;' and og her hal 
for whom ſhe pleaſed, and give her own orders, that 
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Wye ſeeing her juſt u — * 
in this particular, to obviate it herſelf by a 


ence with Mrs. Mittin, in which — N 


that ſhe had ſeduced a young lady un- 
der ages — REI INEx 2 
Camilla, 
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Camilla, deeply colouring, accepted her kind offer; 
but was forced upon a confeſſion of the tranſaRtion 
though with a ſhame for her truſt in ſuch a character 
as Mrs. Mittin, that made her deem the relation a pe- 
nance almoſt adequate to its wrong. | 


CHAP. XXI. 
The Workings of Sor rorv. 
Th E viſit of the Wellwyns to Sir Hugh ſhewec! 


_ Lavinia in fo favourable a light, that nothing leſs than 
the ſtrong prepoſſiflion already conceived for Camilla 


could have guarded the heart of the ſon, or the with- 


es of the father, from the complete captivation of her 
modeſt beauty, her intrinfic worth, and the chearful 
alacrity, and virtuous felf-denial, wick which ſhe pre - 
fided in the new œconomy of the rectory. But thougli 
the utter demolitionof hope played with Henry its uſu l 
part of demoliſhing, alſo, half the fervour of admira- 
tion, he ſtill felt, in conſequence of his late failure, 
a diſtaſte of any ſimilar attempt: and Mr. Weſtwyn, 
unbribed by the high praiſe of his ſon, which had 
won Lim in Camilla, left him maſter of his choice. 
Exch, however, found a delight in the Tyrold ſociety, 
that ſeconded the wiſhes of the Barcnet to male them 
lengthen their viſit. - 

The retrenchments, by which the debts of Cler- 
mont were to be paid, could no longer, nevertheleſs, 
be deferred 3 and Mr. Tyrold was juſt ſetting out fut 
Cleves, to give his counſel for their arrangement, when 
his daughters were broken in upon by Mrs. Mittin. 

Camilla could ſcarcely look at her, for diſpleaſure 
at her conduct; but ſoon obſerved ſhe ſeemed herſe lt 
full of reſentment and ill humour. She defired a pri- 
vate interview z and Camilla then found, that Mrs. 


Arlbery had not only repreſented her fault, and fright- 


ened her with its conſequences, but occaſioned, thug 


malt undeſignedly, new diſturbances and new dangers: 
; : £o 
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to herſelf > for Mrs. Mittin at length learnt, in this 
conference, with equal certainty, ſurpriſe, and 
vocation, that the inheritance of Sir Hugh was 
tively and entirely ſettled upon his 
and that the denials of all expeQation 


ity finally promiſed for honour and ſecreſy, 
that his principal was in danger, had ſem an 
aniwer, wick an imperious declaration, that he muſt 
either immediately be repaid all he had laid our, or 
receive ſome ſecurity for its being refunded, of higher 
value than the note of a minor of no fortune nor ex- 
pectations. . 

Mrs. Mittin proteſted ſhe did not kno- which way 
to turn, ſhe was ſo ſorry to have di ſobliged ſo good a 
friend z and broke forth into a vehement invective 
_ againſt Mr. Dubſter, for pretending he knew the truth 
from young Squire Tyrold himſelf. 

Long as was her lamentation, and ſatisfied as ſhe 
always felt to hear her own voice, her pauſe til came 
too loon for any from Camilla, who now felt 
the diſcovery of her fituation to be inevitable, com- 
puliatory and diſgraceful. Self. idings that ſhe 
had ever liſtened to ſuch an expedient, affailed her 
with the cruelleſt poignancy, a:ingling almoſt ſelf. 
deteftaiion with utter deſpair. I 

In vain Mrs. Mittin preſſed for ſome ſatisfaction ; 
ſhe was mute from inability to deviie any; till the 


coachman of Mr. Liſſin ſent word he could wait no 


longer. She then, in a broken voice, ſaid, © Be fo 
good as to wait to Mr. Clykes, that if he will have 
the patience to wa. a few days, I will prepare my 
l. ends to ſettle my accounts with him.” 


Mrs. Mitten then, recovering from her own fright 


ja this buſineſs, pore L caſe, my 
dear young lady, pray don't be unea iy, for it grieves 
me to vex you; and I promiſe you I'il coax my good 
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friend to wait ſuch a matter as that z fur he 's a vaſt 
regard fit me; hell do any thing I aſk him, I know.” 

She now went away z and Lavinia, who ran to her 
ſiſter, found her in a ſtate of diftreſs, that melted her 
* heart to behold 2 but when ſhe gathered what 

paſſed, ** This diſcloſure, my deareſt Camilla,“ 
ſte cried, ©* can never be ſo tremendous as the inceſ- 
ſant fear of its diſcovery. Think of that, I conjure 
you ! and endeavour to bear the one great ſhock, that 
will lead to after peace and ea'e.” 

No, my dear ſiſler, peace and caſe are no more 
for me !—My happineſs was alrcady buried z—and 
now all that remaincd of conſolation will be cut off 
alſo, in the loſt good opinion of my father and mo- 
ther !—that defiroyed—and Edgar gone—whas is life 


to me ?—l barely exiſt !” 


And is it poſſible you can even a moment doubt 


their forgiveneſs? dear as you are to them, cheriſhed, 


beloved — 

* No—not their forgiveneſs —but their eſteem 
their confidence, their pleaſure in their daughter will 
all end !—think, Lavinia, of my iaother !-—when ſhe 
finds I, too, have contributed to the diſtreſs and diſ- 
turbance of my father—that on my account, too, his 
ſmall income 1s again ſtraitened, his few gratifications 
are again diminiſhed—O Lavinia! how has ſhe ſtrove 
to guard her poor tattering girl from evil! And how 
has her fondneſs been always the pride of my life! 
What a coneluſion is this to her cares ! what a reward 
to all the goodneſs of my father! 

In this ſtate of deſperate wretchedneſs, ſhe was ſtill 
incapable to make the avowal which was now become 
indiſpenſable, and which muſt require another loan 
from the ſtore her father held ſo ſacred. Lavinia had 
even leſs courage z and they determined to apply to 
Eugenia, who, though as ſofily- feeling as either, 
mingled in her character a ſort of heroic philoſophy, 
that enabled her to execute and to endure the hardeſt 
taſks, where ſhe thought them the demand of virtue. 
They reſolved, therefore, the next moraing, to ſend 

| a note 
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a note to Cleves for the carriage, and to commit the 
affair to this inexperienced and youthful female ſage. 
Far from running, as ſhe was wont, to meet her 
father upon his entrance, Camilla was twice ſent for 
b-fore ſhe could gain ſtrength to appear in his 
ſence ; nor could his utmoſt kindneſs enable hot as 
look up. 
The heart of Mr. 'Tyrold was penetrated by her 
avoidance, and yet more ſunk by ker fight. His beſt 
hopes were all defeated of affording her parental com- 
fort, and he was flill to ſeek for her rerival or ſup- 


"Mo related what had paſſed at Cleves, with the 
accuſtomed openneſs with which he converſed with 
his children as his friends. Clermont, he ſaid, was 
arrived, and had authenticated all the accounts, with 
ſo little of either ſhame or ſenſe, that a character leſs 


he was ſure they would think it very 
heart,” continued Mr. Tyrold, is ſo bountiful, and 
ſo full of kindneſa, that he pleads his tender feelings, 
and regretting wiſhes, againſt the ſound reaſon of hard + 
neceſſity. What is right, however, muſt only in it- 
ſelf ſeek what is pleaſant z and there, when it ceaſes 
to look more abroad, it is ſure to find it.“ 

He ſtopt, hearing a deep ſigh from Camilla, who 


| ſecretly ejaculated a prayer that this ſentence might 
live, henceforward, in her memory. He divined the 
wich, wh'ch devoutly he cchoed, and continued: 
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« There is ſo little, in fine, that he could bear to 
relinquiſh, that, with my utmoſt efforts, I could | 
not calculate any retrenchment, to which he will 
agree, at more than an hundred a year. Yet his ſcru- 
ples concerning his vow reſiſt all the entreaties of our 

diſintereſted Eugenia, to either ſc} out for the ſum, 
or cut down any trees in Yorkſhire. Theſe diffcul- 
ties, too potent for his weak frame, were again ſink- 
ing him into that deſponderce which we ſhould all 
ſedulouſly guard againſt, as the moſt prevailing of foes 
to active virtue, when, to relieve him, I made a 
propoſal which my dear girls will both, I truſt, find 
peculiar 1 in ſeconding.“ 

Camilla had already ſtrove to raiſe her drooping 
head, conſcience ſtruck at what was ſaid of deſpond- 
ence z and now endeavoured to join in the chearful 
confidence exprefſed by Lavinia, that he could not be 
miſtaken, 

« The little hoard, into which already we have 
broken for Lionel,“ he went on, I have offered to 
lend him for preſent payment, as far as it will go, 
and to receive it again at ſtated periods. In the mean 
while, I ſhall accept from him the ſame intereſt as from 
the bank. For this I am to have alſo ſecurity, I tun no 
riſk of the little all I have to leave to my two girls.” 
He now looked at them both, expecting to ſee plea- 
ſure even in Camilla, that what was deſtined, hereaf- 
ter, for herſelf, could ptove of the ſmalleſt utility to 
Sir Hugh: but his diſappointment, and her ſhock were 
equal. Too true for the moſt trauſitory diſguiſe, the 
keeneſt anguiſh that from her eye; and Mr. Tyrold, 
amazed, lad: ** Is it Camilla who would draw back 
from any ſervice to her uncle? ET 

Ah no?” cried the, with claſped hands, I 
would die to do him any good! and © !—that my 
bay at _- „ | 

„ affrighted, for Mr. Fyrold frowned. A 
frown upon a face ſo conſtantly benign, was new, was 
awful to her z but the inftantly recollected his con- 
demnation of wiſhes fo deſperate, and fearfully raking 

> WY His 


„ 
4 - 
i I 5 . 
: 
3 ad. - - © \ a * 
” 
14 , * 4 


„ anne 


5 


77 
[4 


1; 


TT 
4 
: 


: 
; 


: 
1 
5 


: 
; 
Z 


ö 


1 
b 
l 


 CAMILLA. >. 


ordinary calculation, it was reckoned to have begun, 
drew him from every other confideration, and filled his 
whole mind with ſizing apprebenſion. 

He now himſelf preſſed her, for change of ſcene, 
to accept an invitation ſhe had received from Mrs. 
Berlinton * Groſvenor » Whither Indiana was 
going in a few da to ſpend a fortnight or three 
weeks before her Slog. - Ber the dens the ex- 
curſion, as not more unſeaſonable in i WG than 
ungenial to het feelings. 


* * * * 


The following morning, while they were at their 
melancholy breakfaſt, a letter arrived frem Liſbon, - 
which Mr. Tyrold read with viſible diſturbance, ex- 
claiming, from time to time,“ Lionel, thou art in- 
deed puniſhed 1 

The ſiſters were equally alarmed, but Lavinia alone 
could make any inquiry. 

Mr. Tyrold then informed them, their uncle Relvil 
had juſt acknowledged to their Mother, that he could 
no longer, in juſtice, conceal that, previouſly to his 
quitting Engiand, he had privatefy married his houſe- 
keeper, to induce her to accompany him in his voy- 
age: and that, during his firſt wrath upon the detec- 
tion of 2 I, he 2 him in favour of 
a little boy of her own, a furmer marriage, whom 
they had brought with %. 4 to Liſbon. 

Mr. Tyrold, Ag it had been his conſtant ſtudy 
to without any reference to 
their rich uncles, had never internally doubted, but 
that the bachelor brother of Mira. T. would leave 
his fortune to the ſon of his only „ who was his 
fole near relation. And Lionel, he knew, m defiance 
of his admonitions, had built upon it himſelf, rather 
5 Hle will now fee,” ſaid 

yrold, © t and feel, by what he 

- fuffers, what he has earned. e 

deen, he is now, alſo, unfortunate; and where crimes 

| 62 mortal man 
Re = 


| heavily, yet laid he was glad the would remove from 
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to harbour unabating reſentment. I will write a few 
lines of comfort to him.” | 
Camilla, in this conceſſion, experienced all the 
could feel of ſatisfaQtion ; but the ſhort ſenſation died 
away at the laſt words of the letter of her Mother, 
which Mr. Tyrold read aloud. 
Fou, I well know, will immediately in this 
evil, find for yourſelf; and 1mpart to our children, 
ſomething of ĩnſtructi on, if not of comfort. Shall I 
recolle& this without emulation ? No, I will bear up 
from this ſtroke, which, at leaſt, permits my return 
to Etherington 3 Were, in the boſom of my dear fa- 
mily, and ſupported by its honoured chief, I will for- 
get my voyage, my painful abſence, and my diſappoint- 
ment, in exertions of ptactical œconomy, ſtrict, but 
not rigid, which our good children will vie with each 
other to adopt: ſedulous, all around, to ſhew in what 
we can moſt forbear. I hope almoſt immediately to 
claim my ſbare in theſe labours, which ſuch moti ves 
will make light, and ſuch companions render preci- 


ous. | 
Jn agony repreſſion at theſe words, Camilla 
* The return of her Mother 
was now horror to her, not joy ; her ſhattered nerves 
could not bear the interview, while under a cloud 
threatening to burſt in ſuch a ſtorm ; and ſhe entreat- 
ed Lavinia to tell her Father that ſhe accepted his pro- 
for going to Mis. Beilinton's : and there,” 
be cried, ** Lavinia, I will wait, till Eugenia has 


told the dre adful hiſtory that thus humbles me to the 


duſt !“ 
1 id to oppoſe reaſon to this ſuf- 

ing ; . Tyrold, already cruelly apprehenſive 
the obſcurity of their recluſe Ives — 5 her 
| n, and believing ſhe her preſent pt i- 
vations to the loft clegancies of Beech Park, fighed 


a ſpot in which reminiſcence was fo painful. This 
was not,. indeed, he added, the period he ſhould have 
{icQed for her viſiting the capital, or refiding at Mrz. 
Ac 
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ſtate of her ſamily, not to be guarded in her expences z 
and the preſſure of her even avgmenting ſaduels, was 
heavier upon his mind than any other alarm. 

The conſcience-firuck Camilla could make no pro- 
feſſion, vo promiſe ; nor yet, though ardently wiſhing 
it, refuſe his offered advance of her next quarter's al- 
lowance, left ſhe ſhould be reduced again to the neceſ- 
fity of burrowing. ; 

This ſtep once decided, brought with it ſomething 
like a gloomy Compoſure I ſhall avoid,” ſhe cried, 
„nat leaſt, with my Mother, theſe killing careſſes of 
deluded kindneſs that break my heart with my Father. 
She, too, would ſoon diſcover there was {cmething 
darker in my ſadneſs than even grief! She would be 
ſure that even my exquiſite loſs could not render me 
ungrateful to all condolement z ſhe would know that 
a daughter whom ſhe had herſelf reared and inftruRed, 
would bluſh fo unceafingly to publiſh any perſonal diſ- 
appointment, let her feel it how ſhe might. O ny 
loved Mother! how did the delight of knowing your 
kind expectations keep me, while under your guidance 
in the way I ought to go! O Mother of my heart ? 
what a grievous diſappointment awaiis your ſad return ? 
To find, at the firſt opening of your virtuous ſchemes 
of general ſavi I, as well as Lionel, have in- 
volved my family in debrs—that l, as well as Cler- 
mont, have committed them clandeſtinely to a uſu- 
rer!“ | 

Lavinia undertook to give Eugenia proper inſtructi- 
ons for her commiſſion a news arrived, the next 
day, that Sir Hugh would take no denial to Eugenia's 
being herſelf of the party. This added not, how- 
ever, to the courage of Camilla for ſtaying, and her 
next determination was to reveal the whole by letter. 

Mr. Tyrold would not ſend her to Cleves to take 
leave, that her uncle might not be tempted to ener- 
ciſe his wonted, but now go longer convenient gene- 
rofity, nor yet be expoſed to the pain of withholding 
it. You will go, now, my dear girl,” he ſaid, 
** in your priſtine impliciy, and what can fo every | 
way become you? It is not for a ſcheme of * 
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CHAP. XIII. 


A Surpriſe. 


Canna ſtrove to check her grief upon enter. 
ing the carriage, in which Miſs Margland had 
again the charge of the young party; but the in- 
terrogatory of her Father, V iy will you leave me? | 
was mentally repeated without ceaſing. Ah! why, MF 
indeed! thought ſhe, at a moment when every filial by 
duty called more than ever for my ſtay !—Well 
might he not divine the unnatural reaſon! can I 

believe it myſelf? —Believe ſuch an haur arrived? 
hen my Mother—the beſt of Mothers !—is ex- 
hen ſhe returns to her family, Camilla 

another abode! is not this a dream? and may 

I not one day awake from it? 

Miſs Margland was in the higheſt good humour 
at this expedition: and Indiana was ſtill enraptured 
to viſit London, from old expectations which the 


Edgar 
againſt Mrs Berliaton broke into all the little re- 
lief the might have expericaced again ſeeing 
her. She had meant to 


letter; and careſſed Indiana immediately as a ſiſter. 
Miſs Margland, who came but for two days, ſought 
with much adulation to obtain an invitation for a 
longer ſtay; but Mrs. Berlinton, though all cour- 
teſy and grace, incommoded herſelf with no ſociety 
that ſhe did not find pleafing. : 
' Melmond, who had accompanied them on horſe- 
back, was eager io engage the kindneſs of his ſiſter 
for Indiana; and Mrs. Berlinton, in compliment to 
her arrival, refuſed all parties for the evening, and 
beſtowed upon her an almoſt undivided attention. 
This was not quite ſo pleaſant to him in proof 
as in hope. Paſſionleſs, in this caſe, herſelf, the 
deluſions of beauty deceived not her underſtand- 
ing; and half an hour ſufficed to ſhew Indiana to be 
frivolous, uncultivated, and unmeaning. The 
perfection, nevertheleſs, of her face and perſon, 
obviated either wonder or cenſure of the choice 
of her brother; though ſhe could not but regret 
that he had not ſeen with mental eyes the truly 
fuperior 1 4 


which had led to the expence of the K - 
could ſhe plead, 10 an underſtanding like that of 


who by ack woman as Mrs. Mittin? 
_ allomiſhed now myſelf,” the cried, © at that 
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with repentance!” The Hi debt, both for 
the reat and the ſtores, was Tas one at which 
ſhe did not bluſh, fince, great as was her indiſcre- 
tion, in not enquiring into her powers before ſhe 
plighted her ſervices, it would be palliated by her 
motive. 

Vainly ſhe took up her pen; not even a line 
could ſhe write. How enervating,” ſhe cried, 
is all — I have been, till now, a happy 
ſtranger to : Partially favoured, and fondly 
confiding, I have looked at my dear Father, 1 have 
met my beloved Mother, with the ſame courage, 
and the ſame pleaſure that I looked at and met my 
brother and my ſiſters, and only with more reve- 
rence, How miſerable a change! I ſhudder now 
at the preſence of the moſt indulgent of Fathers! 
I fly with guilty cowardice from the fondeſt of 
Mothers!“ | 

Eugenia, when able, followed her; and had no 
_ ſooner heard the whole hiſtory, than, tenderl 
embracing her, ſhe ſaid, Let not this diſtrets 
ſeem ſo 13 to you, my deareſt ſiſter! your 
own account points out to me how to relieve it, 
without either betraying our poor Lionel, or fur- 
ther weighing down our already heavily burthened 
friends.” ; 


valuable trinkets, the annual offerings of her — 
niſicent uncle, the fale of which would go far 
enough, ſhe could not doubt, towards the payment 
of the princi to induce the money-lender to 
| in for the reſt, till the general affairs 
of their houſe were re-eſtabliſhed; when what re- 


mained of the — 7 be dif without 
difficulty, by herſelf; now no longer wanting mo- 
ney, nor capable of ng any pleaſure from it, 


but by the pleaſure the might give. ; 
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Camilla preſſed her in her arms, almoſt kneeling 
with fond acknowledgements, and accepted, with- 


out heſitation, her generous offer. 
All then, is arranged,” ſaid Eugenia, with a 
{mile ſo benign, it ſeemed nearly beautiful; and 
to — omg and each other, we will devote our 
future days. My ſpirits will revive in the revival 
of Camilla. To FA her again gay will be reno- 
vation to my uncle; and who knows, my dear 
fiſter, bur our whole family may again be * 


ere long, with peace?” 
FFF 


The next morning they ſent off a note to the 
money-lender, w direction Camilla had re- 


Ceived from Mrs. Mittin, en his patience 


for a fortnight, or three weeks, when he would 


receive the greateſt part of _ money, with every 


| ſpecies of acknow 
Camilla, much — went to ſit with Mrs. 


Berlinton, but on entering the dreſſing room, was 

ſtruck by the ſight of Bellamy, juſt quitting it. 

- Mrs. Berlinton, upon her appearance, with a 

, look of ſoft rapture a ing her, ſaid: © Feli- 
citate me, lovelieſt Camilla — my friend, my 


Camilla, ſtartled, exclaimed with earneſtneſs, 
« My deareſt Mrs. —— pardon me, I entreat 
ut is Mr. Bell known to Mr. Berlinton?“ 

< No!” anſw many ng diſdainfully; but he 
has been ſeen by him. Mr. Berlinton is a ſtranger 
to merit or taſte; and Alphonſo, to him, is but as 
any other man” 

* are, however, acquainted with each 

other?” 4 Camilla, 
| ; iP >», NR ä 
age, ſhe remained three months in Wales with her 
nant, where Bellamy was travelling to view the 
— 2 
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unhappy enthralment, ſhe firſt knew him, and firſt 
—_— the « p_ may + mm of 1 from 
that 'peri ad met no more, 
— — ä 
Camilla was now firſt ſenſible of all the alarm 
4 which Edgar had hitherto Foes to 1 
in vain. The impropriety of ſuch a connexi- 
on, the danger of ſuch a partiality, filled her with 
wonder and diſturbance. She hefitated whether to 
2 or * y 4 adventure of Bella wy i with her 
r; but the on gnance of Eugenia to 
having it named, the i impoſſibility of — 
the truth of the general opinion of his baſe ſcheme, 
decided her to ſilence. Upon the plans and the 
ſentiments, however, of Mrs. Berlinton herſelf, 
ſhe ſpared not the extremeſt ſincerity: but ſhe 
gained no ground by the conteſt, though ſhe loſt 
uot any kindneſs by the attempt. ö | 
At dinner, ſhe felt extremely diſturbed by the re- 
appearance of Bellamy, who alone, ſhe found, had 
been excepted by Mrs. Berlinton, in the orders of 
denial to y. He ſeemed, himſelf, 
much ſtruck at the fight of Eugenia, who bluſhed 
and looked ed by his preſence. He did 
not, however, addreſs her; he confined his attenti- 
ons to Mrs. Berlinton, or Miſs Margland. 
The former received them with diſtinguiſhi 
ſoftneſs; the latter, at firſt, diſdainfully repelled 


them, from the belief at Cleves of his at- 
I elopement with Eugenia; but afterwards, 


finding ſhe was left wholly to a perſon who had no 
reſources for entertaining her, namely, herſelf, — 
and knowing Eugenia ſafe while immediately under 
her eye, ſhe deigned to treat him with more con- 
ndert : 


The opera was propoſed for the evening, Mrs. 
Berlinton, having both tickets and her bux at the 
ſervice of her fair friends, as the lady with whom 
whom ſhe had ſubſcribed was out of rown. Indi. 
ana was enchanted, Miſs Margland was elevated, 


Eugenia not unwilling to ſe | 
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hopeleſs of finding it. But Camilla, not- 
ako ſhe was — at this moment, 
her moſt corroſive cares, was too en- 
—. — for any ſpecies of amuſement. The 
ſame ſtrong feelings that gave to pleaſure, when 
ſhe was happy, ſo high a zeſt, rendered it nearly 
abhorrent to her, W her 
mind. 

After dinner, when the ladies retired to dreſs, 
Camilla, with ſome uneaſineſs, conjured Eugenia to 
n rene wing any acquaintance with Bellamy. 

ia bluſhing, while a tear ſtarted into either 

id ſhe was but too well guarded from Bella- 

2 through a late tranſaction; which had exalted 

her to a ſummit of ha ppineſs, from which ſhe could 

never now deſcend to any new plan of life, beyond 
the ſingle ſtate and retirement. 


* * 


che whale 1 the 
At gn the who, * — — 
alone, meant to ruminate upon her affairs, and ar- 
range her future conduct: but Edgar, his virtues, 
and his loſs, took imperious of all her 
hts; and while ſhe dwelt upon his honour, 
his rity, and his goodneſs, and traced, with 
cheriſhed recollection, every ſcene in which ſhe 
had been engaged with him, he and they recurred 
to her as vitions of all carthly felicity 8 
Awakened from theſe reveries, by the ſound of 
the carriage, and the rapping at the ſtreet door, 
ſhe was haſtening down ſtairs to meet her ſiſter, 
when ſhe heard Melmond call out from the coach: | 
< Is Miſs Tyrold come home? 
__ <« No;” the man anſwered; and Melmond ex- 
claimed; « Good Heaven '—I muſt run then back 
to the theatre. Do not be alarmed, my Indiana, 
and do not alarm Miſs Camilla, for I will not re- 
turn without her.“ 
oy all entered but himſelf; while Camilla, 


fined to the ſtair vpon which ſhe had heard theſe 
wards, 


po_ 
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words, remained ſome minutes motionleſs. * 
totteri 1 to the parlour, with a voice hollow 
from affright, and a face pale as death, ſhe tremu- 
louſly articulated, « where is my ſiſter ?” | 

They looked all aghaſt, and not one of them, 
for ſome time, was ble to give any account 
that was intelligible. "She then gathered that, in 
coming out of the theatre, to get to the coach, 
they had miſſed her. None of them knew how, 
which way, in what manner. : 

« And where's Mr. Bellamy?” cried ſhe, in an 
agony of apprehenſion; was he at the Opera? 
where—where is he?” | 
Miſs Margland looked diſmayed, and Mrs. Ber- 
linton amazed, at this interrogatory; but they 
both ſaid he had only been in the box at the be- 
ginning of the Opera, and afterwards to help them 
out of the crowd. | 

And who did he help? who? who?” exclaimed 
Camilla. 

Me, — firſt— anſwered Miſs Margland,—” 
and, when we got into a great crowd, he took care 
of Miſs Eugenia too.“ She then added, that in this 
crowd, both ſhe and Eugenia had been ſeparated 
from Mrs. Berlinton and Indiana, who by Mel- 
mond and another gentleman had been handed 
ſtraight to the carriage, without difficulty; that 
ſoon after, ſhe had loſt the arm of Bellamy, who, 
dy ſome miſtake, had turned a wrong way; but ſhe 
got to the coach by herſelf; where they had wait- 
ed full half an hour, Melmond running to and fro 
and ſearching ip every direction, but in vain, to 
find Eugenia. Nor had Bellamy again appeared. 
They then came home, hoping he had put her into 
a chair, and that ſhe might be arrived before them. 
__«« Dreadful! dreadful!” cried Camilla, finking 
on the floor, * ſhe is forced away! ſhe is loſt!” 

When again her ſtrength returned, ſhe defired 
that ſome one might go immediately to the houſe 
or lodgings of Bellamy, to enquire if he were come 
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This was done by a footman, who brought word 
He had not been ſeen there ſince 9 

evening, when he dreſſed, and went out. 

Camilla now, confirmed in her horrible ſurmiſe, 
was nearly frantic. She bewailed her ſiſter, her 
father, her uncle; ſhe wanted herſelf to ruſh 
forth, to ſearch 
ſcarce be detained w1 
tire delirium. 


enia in the ſtreets; ſhe could 
thin, ſcarce kept off from en 


CHAP. XXIII. 
A Narrative. 


Ir was four o'clock in the morning when Mel. 
mond returned. Camilla ruſhed to the ftreet door 
to meet him. His filence and his mournful air an- 
nounced his ill ſucceſs. She wrung her hands in 
anguiſh, and beſought him to ſend inſtantly an ex- 
preſs to Etherington, with the fatal tidings. 

He went himſelf to the neareſt ſtables, defiri 
ſhe would prepare a letter while he got a —＋. 
horſe for the journey. 
wrote: 

OO my Father—our Eugenia has diſappeared ! 
ſhe was 1oſt laſt night at the Opera—Mr. Bellamy 
was conducting her to Mrs. Berlinton's coach 
but we have ſeen neither of them ſince - what 
what muſt we do?” | 

Melmond wrote the addreſs, which her band 
could not make legible; and Miſs Margland pre- 

red for the a laboured vindication to Sir 
Hr r 
gone to bed. She was really 
very ſorry; but ſhe was really much tired; and ſhe 
could do, as ſhe faid, no | 
But Mrs. Berlinton felt an alarm for Eugenia, 


* 
— 
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would fully have wakened her faculties, had the 
been wholly unmoved by the miſery of Camilla. 
Far other was, however, her nature, gentle, com- 
paſſionate, and ſympathiſing ; and her own internal 
diſturbance, though great even beyond her own ' 
| ion why, ſunk at fight. of the exceſs of 
wretchedneſs which diſordered her poor fend. 

There could be but one poſſible opinion of this 
diſaſtrous adventure, which was, that Bellamy had 
ſpirited this young creature away, to ſecure her 
fortune, by her hand. Melmond again went forth, 
to make enquiry at all the ſtables in London, for 
any carriage that might have been hired for a late 
hour. And at fix o'clock, in great perturbation, 
he came back, faying, he had juſt traced that ſhe 

was put into a chaiſe and four from a 
coach; that the chaiſe was hired in Piccadilly, and 
* © UNE. He was now determined to 
ride poſt himſelf in the purſuit, that, if any acci- 
dental delay retarded them, he 'might recover her 
before ſhe arrived at Gretna Green, whither he 
could not doubt ſhe was to be conveyed: but as ſhe 
could not be married by force, his preſence might 
yet be in time to prevent perſecution, or foul play. 

Camilla nearly embraced him with tranſport at 
this ray of hope, and, leaving his tendereſt con- 
dolements for Indiana, whom he implored his ſiſter 
to watch ſedulouſly, he galloped northwards. 

His heart was moſt fancerely in the buſineſs; 
what he owed to the noble conduct which the high 
ſentiments and pure regard of Eugenia had dictat - 
ed, had excited a tender veneration, which made 
him hold his life as too ſmall an offering to be re- 
fuſed for her ſervice, if its ſacriſice could eſſenti- 
ally ſhew his gratitude. And often his ſecret mind 
had breathed a wiſh, that her love of literature had 
been inſtilled into her couſin; though he ftudiouſly 
checked, as profane, all that was not admiration of 
that moſt exquiſite workmanſhip of nature. 

Mrs. Berlinton wanted not 10 be told this pre 
cer rr rn 
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herſelf Eugenia would not ſoon think it 
right; though Eugenia was the creature that ſhe 
moſt revered in the whole world, and though, with 
Bellamy himſelf ſhe felt irritated and diſappointed. 

Camilla in every evil reverted to the loſs of 
Edgar, whoſe guardian care, had ſhe preſerved 
him, wawld have preſerved, ſhe thought, ber loved 


he expreſs from Etherington brought back 
only a — 8 by Lavinia, with 2 ac- 

count t . Tyrold, in miſery, was ſetti 

out poſt for Scotland. "Yu Ok I” 

A week paſſed thus in ſuſpenſe, nearly intolera- 
ble to Camilla, before Melmond returned. | 

Always upon the watch, ſhe heard his voice, and 
flew to meet him in the dreſſing room. He was 
at the feet of Indiana, to whom he was pouring 
forth his ardent lamentations at this long depriva- 
tion of her ſight. 2 | 55 

But joy had evidently no part in his tenderneſs; 
Camilla ſaw at once depreſſion and evil tidings, 
and, 3 a chair, could ſcarcely pro- 
nonnce, Have you not then found her?“ 

I have left her but this minute,” he anſwered, 
in a tone the moſt melancholy. | 

Ah! you have then ſeen her! you have ſeen 
my deareſt Engenia*—O, Mr. Melmond, why have 
you left her at all?” 

It was long before he could anſwer; he beſought 
her to compoſe herſelf; he expreſſed the extremeſt 
ſolicitude for the uneaſineſs of Indiana, whoſe eter · 
nal interruptions of Dear! where is ſhe?— 
Dear! why did not ſhe come back ?—Dear! who 
took her away?” he attributed to the agitation of 
the fondeſt friendſhip, and conjured, while tears of 
terror ſtarted into his eyes, that ſhe would mode- 
rate the exceſs of her ſenſibility. It ſeems the pe- 
_ cuhar ince of the lover to transfuſe all that he 

himſelf moſt prizes, and thinks praiſe-worthy, 
into the breaſt of his choſen object; nor is he more 
blind to the deſects with which a —_ 
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that prodigal in gifts of virtues which exiſt but in 
his own admiration. 


« And my Father? my poor Father!” cried 
Camilla, you have feen nothing of my Father?“ 

Pardon me; I have juſt left him alſo.” 

„And not with Eugenia?” 

Tes; they are together.” - a 

Rapture now all apprehenſion with Ca- 
milla; the idea of Eugenia reſtored to her Father, 
was an idea of entire happineſs; but her joy affect- 
ed Melmond yet more than her alarm: he could 
not ict her faſten upon any falſe expectations; he 
bid his fiſter aid him to ſupport Indiana, and then, 
with all the gentleneſs of the ſincereſt concern, 


- confeſſed that Eugenia was married before ſhe was 
overtaken. 


This was a blow for which Camilla was til] un- 
. She concluded it a forced marriage; 
horror froze her veins, her blood no longer flow- 
— ſhe fell lifeleſs on the 
ground. 

Her was more ſpeedy that it was hap- 
. no 


_ akking any queſtions, m— further 
information. All was over of hope: _ the par- 


ticulars ſeemed immaterial, fince the cataſtrophe 
was as irreverſible as it was 


Mrs. Berlinton ſtill attended her, grieved for her 
ſufferi yet believing that Eugenia wouid be the 
an) ya 


of women; though an indignation the 


rcible mingled with her ſurpriſe at the con- 
duct of Bellamy. 


This dread fort of chaſm in the acuteneſs of 
the feelings of Camilla laſted not long; and Mrs. 
Berliuton then brought from Melmond the fol- 
lowing account. 
With the utmoT ſpeed he could uſe, he could 
not, though a ſingle horſe-man, overtake them. 
They never, as he learnt by the way, remitted 
ſtopt for the ſmalleſt refreſa- 
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tage td Gretna Green, he met them upon their 


return. It was eaſy to him to ſee that his errand 
was vain, and the knot indiffolubly tied, by the 
blinds being down, and the eaſy air with which 


Bellamy was looking around him. 


fat back in the chaiſe with a handker- 
chief ap her eyes. He ſtopt the vehicle, and told 
Bellamy he muſt ſpeak with that lady. That 
— Air. he proudly anſwered, is my wife; 
to her, therefore; - - but in my hearing.” 
a Sia b 
vp. Her eyes were ſunk into her 32 
ing, and her face was a Rein 
Melmond loudly exclaimed: 
M and I demand her own ac- 


the poſtillion to drive on, telling him at his peril 
— in a tone but . 


more certainly have aſcertained 


and real fituation : but as ſhe 


| fſtoppeti occaſionally 
_ e uſual i inns, and travelled no more in the dark ; 
but Bellamy vever loſt fight of her; and Melmond, 
in watching, obſerved that the returned to the 


_ Chaiſe with as little 
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they 


dine, and which Melmond, as uſual, entered at the 
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girl“ but ſtopt, checking what he meant to add, 
and went to the parlour- door. 
It was locked. The woman of the houſe had 
left it, and ſaid, the lady was recovered from her 
fit. Mr. Ty rold, from a thouſand feelings, ſeem- 
ed unable to demand admiſſion for bimſelt⸗ he de- 
fired Melmond to ſpeak, and claim an audience 
alone for him with his daughter. 
Bellamy opened the door with a look evidently 
humbled and frightened, yet aſſecting perfect eaſe. 
5 Melmond made known his commiſſion, 
nia, ſtarting up, exclaimed: Yes, yes! I 

wilt fe my dear Father alene!—and O! that this 
poor frame might fink to reſt on his loved boſom! 

In a moment! in a moment!” cried — 
motioning Melmond to withdraw; tcl] Mr. Ty- 
rold he ſhall come in a moment.” 

Melmond was forced to retreat; but heard him 
haſtily ſay, as N he faſtened the door, My 


life, O Eugenia our hands—and4s it thus 

you requite AF 45 and conſtancy ?” | 
Mr. Tyrold would now wait but a few minutes: 

it was pal Bellamy feared the interview; and 


- he could fear it but from one motive: be ſent 


bim, therefore, word by Melmond, that if he 
I ih NE” be went 


: ny Mr. 8 . 
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$9! g home with me—t h not, alas! alone! 
ell her, too, I will write to her upon my arrival 
at Etherington. 

This,“ concluded Mrs. Berlinton, “ is all my 
brother has to relate; ail that for himſelf he adds. 
is, that if ever, to ſomething human, the mind of 
an angel was accorded—that mind ſeems enſhrined 
in the heart of Eugenia!” 

Nothing that Camilla had yet experienced oi 
unhappineſs, had penetrated her with feelings of 
fuch deadly woe as this event. Eugenia, from her 
childhood, had ſeemed marked by calamity: her 
ill health, even from infancy, and her ſabſequent 
misfortunes, had excited in her whole houſe the 
tendereſt pity, to which the uncommon character 
with which the grew up, had added reſpect and 
admiration. And the ſtrange, and almoſt continu- 
al trials ſhe had to encounter, from the period of 
her attaining her fifteenth year, which, far from 
ſouring her mind, had ſeemed to render it more 
perfect, had now nearly ſanctiſied her in the eſtima- 
tion of them all. To ſee her, therefore, fall, at 
laſt, a ſacrifice to deceit or violence, — for one, if 
not both, had palpably put her into the poſſeſſion 
of Bellamy, was a grief more piercingly wounding 
than all ſhe had yer ſuffered. Whatever ſhe had 
perſonally to bear, ſhe conſtantly imagined ſome 
imprudence or impropriety had provoked; but 
Eugenia, while ſhe appeared to her ſo blameleſs, 
that ſhe couid merit no evil, was fo amiable, that 
willingly ſhe would have borne for her their united 
portions. | 

How it had been effected, fince force would be 
illegal, till kept amazement joined to ſorrow, till 
the promiſed letter arrived from Mr. Tyrold, with 
an account of the tranſaction. | 5 

Eugenia, parted from Miſs Margland by Bellamy, 
in the crowd, was obliged to accept hls his pro- 
tection, which, till then, ſhe had refuſed, to reſtore 
her to her company. The coach, he ſaid, he 
new, had orders to wait in Pall Mall, — 
= 


LE 


222 | CAMILLA. 


the other ladies would be conveyed in chairs, to 
avoid danger from the ing carriages. She 
anger bo} alſo, in a chair; but he hurried her 
by quick ſurprize into a hackney-coach, which, he 
ſaid, would be more ſpeedy, and bidding the man 
drive to Pall Mall ſeated himſelf oppoſite to her. 
She had not the moſt remote ſuſpicion of his defign, 
as his behaviour was even coldly diſtant, though 
ſhe wondered Pall Mall was ſo far off, and that 
the coachman drove ſo faſt, till they ſtopt at a 
turnpike——and then, in one quick and decided 
moment, ſhe comprehended her fituation, and 
made au attempt for her own deliverance—but he 
prevented her from being heard. —And the ſcenes 
that followed ſhe declined relating. Yet, what 
ſhe would not recount, ſhe could not, to the queſ- 
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288 or from her vengeance of this laſt ſtrug- 
fes of his deſpa ir. She aſſured him his life was 
and offered him pardon upon condition” of 
an: 4 reſtoration to her friends; but, ſudden- 
ly producing a piſtol, Now then,” he faid, O! 
amiable object of my conſtant love! bleſs me with 
your hand, or prepare to ſee me die at your feet! 
And, with a terrifying oath, he bound himſelf not 
to loſe her and outlive her loſs. She beſought him 
to be more reaſonable, with the gentleſt prayers; 
but his vehemence only encreaſed; ſhe offered 
him every other promiſe he could name; but he 
preferred death to every other ſhe ſhould grant. 
She then pronounced, though in wembling, a poſi- 
tive refuſal. Inftantly he lifted up bis pittol, and 
calling out: © Forgive, then, O hard-hearted 
Eugenia, my uncontroulable paſſion, and ſhed a 
tear over the corpſe I am going to proſtrate at your 


feet!“ was pointing it to his temple, when over- 


come with which ſhe caught his arm, exclaim- 
ing; Ah! ſtop! I conſent to what you pleaſe!” 
It was in vain ſtrove afterwards to retract; 


one ſcene followed another, till he had bound her 


by all ſhe herſelf held ſacred, to reſcue him from 
ſuicide, by conſenting to the union. He found a 
perſon who performed the marriage ceremony on 
the minute of her quitting the chaiſe. She utter- 
ed not one word; ſhe was paſſive, ſcared, and 
ſcarce alive; but refiſted not the eventful ting, 
with which he encircled her finger, and ſeemed 
rouſing as from a dream, upon hearing him call 
her his wife. He profeſſed eternal gratitude, and 
E „ A- TANK 
at an end, than, w 
ſhe without — 

When Mr. Tyrold had beard her hiftory, abbor- 
rence of ſuch barbarous force, ä of 
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the reiterated vows with which, fince the ceremo. 
ny, he had bound her to himſelf, ſo forcibly awed 
the firict conſcientiouſneſs of her principles, 
that no repreſentations could abſolve her opinion 
of what ſhe now held her duty; and while ſhe 
confefſed her uuhappineſs at a connexion formed 
by ſuch cruel means, ſhe conjured him not to en- 
creaſe it, by rendering her, in her own eſtimati- 
on, * jured. 

« Patiently, therefore, continued Mr. Tyrold, 
« we muſt bear, what vainly we ſhould combat, 


and bow down to thoſe calamities of which the 


purpoſe is hidden, nor fancy no good is anſwered, 
becauſe none is obvious. Man develops but little, 
though he experiences much. The time will come 
for his greater diffuſion of knowledge; let him 
meet it without dread, by uſing worthily his actual 
portion. I reſign myſelf, therefore, with reve- 
rence to this blow; though none yet has ſtruck 
ſo hardly at my heart. We muſt now do what we 
can for this victim to her own purity, by ſecking 
means to ſecure her future independence, and by 
bettering—if poſſible !\—her betrayer. What a 
daughter, what a fiſter, what a friend, has her fa- 
mily thus. loſt! How will your poor Mother re- 
_ ceive ſuch killing tidings! Misfortune, ückneſs, 
and poverty, ſhe has heroiſm to endure; but in- 
nocence oppreſſed through its own artleſſneſs, and 
inexperience duped by villainy, will ſhake her ut- 
moſt firmneſs, and haraſs into diſorder her, as yet, 
- unbroken powers of encountering ad . Alas! 
uo evils that viſited the early years of this loved 
2. have proved to her fo grievous as the large © 
fortune with which they were followed! We re- 
pined, my Camilla, at the deprivation you ſuſtain- 
cel at that period —We owe to it, perhaps, that 
you have _ as * w_— 13 
Ho has the opening promiſe of our Eugenia 
more than anſwered 1 fondeſt expectations! 
Her knowledge is ſtill leſs is uncommon than 
fawplicity, her philoſophy for berſelf than 


2 
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zeal in the ſervice of others. She is fi neular with 
ſweetneſs, peculiar, yet no ticable; gene- 
rous without parade, and wiſe without conſciouſ- 
neſs. Yet now, ſo ſacrificed ſeems all —that I 
dwell upon her excellencies as if enumerating 
them over her tomb!” 

A letter from Lavinia contained ſome further 
particulars. Their Father, the faid, finding the 
poor victim reſolute, meant to ſpare Sir Hugh all 
that was poſlible of the deteitable craft of Bellamy ;. 
and Eugenia was already ſtruggling to recover her 
natural ſerenity, that ſhe might appear before him 
without endangering his own. Bellamy talked of 
nothing but love and rapture; yet the unſuſpicious 
Eugenia was the only perſon he deceived ; for ſo 
little r either his looks or his 

reſſions, it was palpable he was 2 
— to all who believed it poſſible words "ud: 
thoughts could be divided. 

* this letter was added by Eugenia 

« Ah, my Camilla !\—where now are all our 
ſweet promiſed participations? But me not 

_ — nor do you, my affectionate fiſter, 


Lavinia, what I mentioned. Does any thing e 0 
remain. that is yet in my power? Tell me, my 
Camilla, and think but with what joy you will 


ve joy _ to your 
4 Evcenta.” 


en over theſe letters, Camilla ſpent 
time ia their perpetual peruſal, in wiping from 
— 9 and 35 fond — . to 
e fignature of her hapleſs ſiſter, ſelf - 
1. crednlous goodneſs, and ſel f. 
Sed her — | 
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— we and div ll with it a di 
pointment which confuſed all her ideas. To 
inactive was, however, impoſſible ; — 
once given up, returns to the diſfipated no more 
or returns but when experience brings conviction, 
That all is hollow where the heart bates — 


4 ya 
The Faro Table was now 


together, the ſoon grew ambitiaus to 
$ by motives of U 


the . el 4 


| began but to divert diſappoint- . 
meat and laffitude, the continued to attaiu cele- 
brity ; and the company which Faro and Faſhion * 75 | 


* 


OY 


PR 


1 n 


All her aim, now, was, to be univerſally alluring; 
and ſhe looked from Mect to > in is G0 
diſcourſe, till oneſh one, enery hen 
only at her : . 
_ bewitchang while The had the dignity 
admiration aloof, were boldly declared to 
be invincible, fince the permitted ſuch profeſſions. 
to reach her car. ; 
Long furrounded by gazing —_ ſhe be- 
R 


etry is as 
. and 


ſhe reſolved to mortify others, and in 

as her ſmiles grew ſofter her heart became harder. 
Indiana, at this period, immerſed at once from 

the moſt private retreat into the. gayeſt vortex of 


_ pleaſure, — herſelf in the upper 
A2 


1 
were offended, e 
tion upon a ſeaſon of calamity to Eugenia: Euge- 
mia, whom though he could not love, he venerated; 
Eugenia, whoſe nature he thought divine, though 
her perſon, unhappily, was bat too human; Eu- 
to whom he owed the union upon which 
ng all his wiſhes. . . to feck pleaſure while 
| Eugenia ſuffered, was 
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his ſhock ;—but when ” at her again, it = © 


was forgotten. "0 


* * * 


Crmilla ſoon after Jeaxnt, from Lavinia, that 

Sir Hugh had been deeply affected by the hiſtor xf 
of the elopement, though it had been ſoftened to , 
him by all poilible means, at the deſire of the | 
heroic Eugenia herielf ; who would now own to- 

no one the force with which ſhe had been carried 

off. Bellamy continued the moſt unremitting de- 
monſtrations of affection, which ſhe received witk © 
— and appeared enti to credit as 
cere; but he had already abſolutely refuſed a n 
reſidence offered for them both at Cleves, and. i 


"= 


made Eugenia herſelf aſk a ſeparate proviſion of. 
her uncle, though ſhe could not even a moment 
pretend that the deſire was her own. Sir Hugh, 74 
nevertheleſs, had yielded; and notwithſtandin _ 
his preſent embarraſſments from Clermont, hai | ; b 
inſiſted upon ſettling a, thouſand pounds a year. by. 
upon her immediately; ia conſequence of which. 
Bellamy had inſtantly taken a houſe at Belfont, to. 
which they were already removing, Eugenia had. 


infatuated with London, begged 

to ſtietch her reſidence there to.a month. 
Eugenia was now ſettled at Belfont; but ſtill 

Camilla received no intelligence of the promiſed © 
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»% ber, no longer evenflavited thence, except at 

| meals, by Mrs. Berlinta ; * and en- 
kv di ſſipation, from owing no time, 

* took o next, all feline tor focial life. 

=” and hurt, Camilla was called off a little from her- 

ſelf,, through concera. She y loved Mrs. 

Berhinton, whom it was difficult to ſee and know 

with indifference, and the ſoft] 

how ill ſhe felt at eaſe in the 


Z Mrs. Berlinton tenderly embraced her, proteſt- 
R and feeling, while 
ſhe ſpoke, her firſt aſfection return; but not a 
moment had the to beſtow from her new mode of 
life : ſome rey was always formed which the had 
+ not force of mind to break : an internal reſtleſs- 
= - neſs, from the want of ſome right purſuit, joined 
Sy to a diſappointment ſhe could not own, made that 
® party induce another ; and none gave her 
© real pleaſure, which her ſtrong, i 
SW, ES » fe unguided feelir 


ed to all — 
en . by every 


pw heard him wich a 


againſt impropriety. But ſhe now 
r to 
liſten unmoved, ſoon ceded to reply _—_ re- 


fiſt. A ſearch, rather than a « love of pleſur „ 
ben ae that dee Conch 1s thing, 4 
an aſcendant 


Ti 


ty, 

ing pleaſure in liſtening to it; and the 
ned fe bal Kandy to take place of firſt : 
extacy, he now found unattainable, from want of 
all materials for its ſtructure. His diſcourſe, when 
not of her beauty, but rained her faculties ; his 

„when compelled to hear it. but wearied 

ber intellects. She had no ; 
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inevitable difference of — altered 2 that 
he who was accepted might be grateful, but could 
_ anxious; and that det __ ſuſ- 
penſe, wore the ſame impaſſioned air, and ſpoke 
the ſame impaſſioned feelings as Macderſey. To 
her, all ſeemed the change not from doubt to ſecu- 
rity, but from love to inſenſibility. 

To live always at her feet, while he thought 
her all-divine, was his own firſt Joy and greateſt 
pride: but when, once he found his goddeſs had 
every mortal imperfection, his homage ceaſed, 
with amazement that ever it could have been ex- 
cited. Thoſe eyes, thought he, which I have 
gazed at whole days with ſuch unreflecting admi- 
ration; and whoſe ſhape, colour, fizz, and ſweet 
proportion. ſtill hold their pre-eminence, now, 
while retaining their firſt luſtre, have loſt all their 
illuſory charm ! I meet them—but to deplore their 
_y of the ſoul's intelligence I fondly—vaialy. 


_ 2 — time arrived for returning 
to es, Indiana. ging languidly upon every 
minute ſhe could ſteal nk — a few 
days more from the ever - granting Baronet, which, 
while her devoted to. coquctry, admiration, 
and dreſs, were conſumed. by Camilla in almoſt 
every {pecics af wretchedneſs. Mrs. Mittia-wrote 
her word that Mr. Clykes was become more uneaſy 
than ever for his money, as ſhe had thought it 
indiſpenſable to acquaint him of the ia the 

I, that Mr. Tyrold had. met with 
| RT A if he could not, 
therefore, ickly, he muſt. put in his- 
claims elſewhere. has | . 

The fame poſt brought from Lavinia an account 
ſo afflicting of Eugenia, as nearly to annihilate even 
Molly Mill, who, by the « 


Sir Hugh, 
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Miſtreſs, that Bellamy had already, at Belfont, 
_ caſt off the maſk of paſſion, and groſsly 
demanded of her Miſtreſs to money for him of 
Sir Hugh ; acknowledging without ſcruple, large 
debts, that demanded fj payment, and preſſing 
her to aſk for the immediate poſſeſſion of the 
Yorkſhire eſtate. Her Miſtreſs | though mvidly, 
always ſteadily refuſed; which occaſioned re- 
hes ſo rude and violent as almoſt to frighten 
into fits; and ſo loud that they were often 
heard by every ſervant in the houſe. 
Camilla, at this dreadful hiſtory, grew — 
indifferent to all elſe, and would have relinqui 
almoſt unrepining, her expectations of perſonal 
relief, but that Lavinia, in the name of their un- 
happy ſiſter, bid her ſtill cheriſh them; aſſuring 
her ſhe hoped yet to perform her engagement, as 
Mr. Bellamy never diſputed her already given 
promiſe, though he had miſlaid the key of the box 
in which the trinkets were depoſited. | 
Nor even here reſted the miſery of Camilla: 
another alarm ſtole upon her mind, of a nature 
Upon the feſt of this newly-granted 
the evenin is newly-granted 
fg. white ſhe was * alone with Mrs. 
Berlinton before the nocturnal toilette of that lady, 
a ſervant announced Mr. Bellamy. Mrs. Berlinton 
bluſhed high, evidently with as much of anger as 
ſurpriſe ; Camilla haſtily withdrawing, to avoid 
an object abhorrent to her, wondered ſhe would ad- 
mit him: yet, anxious for any intelligence that could 
relate to her ſiſter, enquired when he was gone, 
and ran towards the dreſſing- room to aſk what had 
paſſed : but before ſhe reached the door, the ſound 
of his voice re-entering the hall, and of his 
re-zſcending the ſtairs, made her fly into the 
Joining apartment, not to encounter him; where 
— he had ſhut the door, and before ſhe 
cou 


move, ſhe heard him exclaim, Lou 

ſtill, my lovely friend? Ah! can one doubt 
injurious remain upon your mind, as to ſuppoſe 
* | . * 5 any 


linton, though Bellamy ſoon — ; her eagerneſs 
for information ſubſided in indignant- ſorrow. That 
Eugenia, the injured, the ineftimable Eugenia, ſhould 
be ipoken of, by the very violator who had torn her 
from her friends, as a mere burthen attached to the 
wealth ſhe procured him, ſtruck at her heart. as a 
poignard. And the impropriety to herſelf, and the 
wrong to Eugenia, of Mrs. Berlinton, in liſtening to 
ſuch a diſcourſe, totally ſunk that lady in her efteem g 
3 her, as a duty due to them all 
repreſent what the felt upon this ſubject: 
pres «day the inflant ſhe was viſible, the 
* udience. 
Mrs. Berlinton was and dejected, but, as 
n and unguarded : ſhe began herſelf to ſpeak 
y = viſit of Bellamy, and to aſk why ſhe ran away. 
Camilla, without anſwer or heſitation, related what 
ſhe had overhe-rd, adding, O, Mrs. Beriinton ! 
can you ſuffer him to talk thus ? Can you think of my 
injured Eugenia—lately Jar ny favourite friend— 
and bear to hear him?“ 
% How injured, my ever-dear Camilla ? Does ſhe 
know what he ſays ? Can it hurt her unheard ? Can 
it affect her unimagined ? He but ſolaces his ſadneſs 
bog confidence he holds ſacred ; tis the type of our 
Ti ip, now dearer, he 


ſympath 
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* You are right!” cried ſhe, bluſhing in her un- 
willing conviction: ] know not how he could de- 
lude me to believe our fates reſembled. Certainly 
nothing can be leſs ſimilar.” | 

Camilla was happy in this victory ; but the follow- 
ing day, Bellamy, at the fame hour was announced, 
and in the ſame manner was admitted; Camilla fi ing, 
and Mrs. Beilimon proteſting ſhe ſhould K his 
miſtaken compariſon with ſeverity- 


Severity, however, was 2 quality with which ſhe 


was unacqnginted ; Camilla, anxious in every way, 
haſtened to her when he was gone, but found her diſ- 
ſolved in tender tears, ſhed, the declared, in regret of 
the uneaſineſs ſhe had given him, for he had now made 
her fully ſenſible his deftiny alone was to blame. 


"The underſtanding of Cami la was highly ſup-rior 


to being duped by ſuch flimſy ſophiſtry, which ſhe 
haves Gi le ye N Bel · 
lamy ; yet perceived that na remonſtrance could pre- 
vent his admittance, and that every interview regular 
ly deftroyed the effect of every exhortation. 


Ja this melancholy period, the ſole ſatizfaRion he 


received was a letter written by Lionel from 
Oſtend, in which he told that the dread of i 
ment, or want, in a foreign country, made him lead 
a life fo tous, ſo totally deprived of all plea- 


ſure and all comfort, that he was almoſt conſumed 


with regret for the wilfulneſs wich which he had 
thrown away his innumerable advantages; and ſo much 
firuck with the retroſpectĩion of the wanton follies and 
vices which had involved him in ſuch diſhonour and 
ruin, that he began now to think he had rather been 
mad than wicked ;—ſo unmeaning, unreflecting, and 
unprovoked, as well as worthleſs, had been the courſe 
he had purſued. | | | 

Camilla ſent this letter immediately to her Father, 
who remitted to Lionel ſuch a ſam as muſt obviate 


. 


mpriſon= 
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country elapſed ; and Camiila, finding the whole view 
of her journey abortive, ſaw the accumulated yet uſe- 


leſs ſuffering involved through her ill - judged procraſ- 


tination. Yet, as Eugenia ſtill did not deſpair, even 
her confeſſion was unwritten ; and as Miſs Margland 


and Indiana granted her requeſt of going round by 


Belfont, which ſhe had previouſly arranged from an 
ardent deſire to embrace her loved ſiſter, the fill dwelt 
on a laſt hope from that interview, 


CHAP XXV. 
„ „ Prejudice. 


Wrri mingled diſquietude and diſtaſte, Melmond 
ſaw the reluQtance of Indiana to quit town, and that 
he was leſs than a cypher with her upon the laſt 
evening's aſſembly, where, without deigning to be- 
tow one look upon him, ſhe charted, ſmiled, and flut- 
tered with every one elſe z undiſguiſedly betraying, that 


he whom ſhe ſhould ſoon have alone, and have al ways, 


ſhould not rob of even one precious moment this laft 
ſplendid blaze of general admiration. He ſighed 3 and 
in common with the hapleſs perverſeneſs of mor- 
ta's, thought he had rhrozwon away, in Eugenia, @ gem 
ricker than all her tribe! (a). 


Camiila, whoſe heart, however dead to jov, was | 


invariably open to tenderneſs, was melted wich fond 
Emotions in the idea of again meeting her beloved Eu- 
genla, and ready for her journey nearly with the 
8 | | 

Sour after ſhe was drefſ&Q, a houſe maid, tapping 
at her voor, ſaid, ** Pray, Ma'am, is Mits Lynmere 
with you ?“ % 

« No 


Preſentiy Miſs Margland came herſelf.” 


« Pray, 


* D 
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Pray, Miſs Camilla, do know any thing of 
Mifs Lynmere ? It's the oddeſt 1 thing in the world 
where ſhe can be?“ 

Camilla, now, went forth to aid the ſearch z Mel- 
mond, who was waiting to hand her into the carriage, 
looked amazed at the enquiry. It (von, however, was 
clear, that ſhe was no where in the houſe; and, after 
ſundry examinations and reſearches, one of the maids 
was brought to confeſs having aided her, in the mid- 
dle of the night, to go into the freet, where ſhe was 
handed into a poſt chaiſe by Mr. Macderſey. 

Melmond appeared thunder firuck. An action ſo 
unexpected at the period of a ſolemn 
wh'ch waited but the journey to Cleves for being 
completed, ſeemed to him, at firſt, incredible. But, 
when Miſs Margland exclaimed, ©* O purſue her, Mr. 
Melmond ! order your horſe, and gallop to Scotland 
Immediatcly !“ he gravely, and rather drily anſwered 2 
«© By no means, Ma'am ! The man who has the ho- 
nour of her preference, is the only one who can have 
any hope to make her happy. I have no ambition for 

a hand that has been voluntarily held out to another.” 

He then returned, quictly, to his own lodgings 3 | 
far more indignant than hurt at this abrupt concluho 
of a connexion which, though it had opened to him 
as a promiſe of Elyſium, was cloſing with every me- 
nace of mutual diſcontent. | ; 

Camilla was truly concerned z and not merely for 
the future riſk run by her Couſin, in this raſh flight, 
but for the new diſappointment to her Uncle. be 
was obliged, however, to heſtow her whole attention 
upon Miſs Margland, whoſe tribulation was yet great- 

er, and who, in loſing thus her pupil, loſt che expect - 
ed reward of near thintcen years of unwilling attend- 
ance. She had, by no means, indeed, merited this 
treachery from Indiana, whom though incapable to 

1 much good, ſte had ſedulouſly guarded from 
all evil. 


* „ 
8 
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therefore, was ordered to 
him of thoſe ill ridings, with a 
rate panegyric from Miſs Marg 
duQt; and a 


| hw 

traulacti She 

could be only 

interview had ended in 

hen it ſhould be poſ- 

ſible, the ſums actually delivered to the creditors, and 
for which Mr. Clykes could produce their own re- 
ceipts z but refuſing, politively and abſolutely, any 
ever, from deteſtation of ſo dangerous 
as clandeſtine and il- 


for his own trouble, in collecting and paying 
that he would diſpute, for validity, in 
Juſtice to which he could be ſummoned : and, in leav- 
ing the houſe, he menaced an immediate writ, if 
he could legally claim were not paid the next da 
unleſs a new bond were properly with a pro- 
miſe to abide by chat already drawn up. Their Fa- 
ther, ſhe was forced to confeſs, had now lent his eve- 
ry guinea, for the debts of Clermont, to Sir Hugh ; 
and was at this inſtant, delibcrating to whom he ſhould 
5 3 but deſired, meanwhile, an cxaQt ſtatement of 
debts which this man had in commiſſion to diſ- 
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e. The letter concluded with Lavinia's unfeign- 
in the taſk of writing it. 
milla read it with a difiration that made it 


ing 
ſhe was called n — peer 
nour of a conference with her upon buſineſs. 

head, in token of denial, but could 
= The ſervant looked amazed ; yet brought 
meſſenger, that his Lordſbip was en- 
to torment her, but wiſhed to communi- 


ning Macderſey. 
— J can ſee nobody.” 
Seil che ſame dreadful vacuity ſuperſeded her ſenſi- 


ived a note t. om Lady 
Iſabella Irby, deſiring to be admitted to a ſhort con- 


7 
recurred the 
Edgar —and 
ng into tears, ſhe conſented to . 


rr | 
The terrible ſtate in which ſhe appeared was natu- 

rally, though not juſtly, attributed by her ladyſhip to 

the elopement of her Couſin : while Camilla, called 


2 ee but briefly for 


whoſe 

is never in any danger, | 

is wiſh of giving plenſure. "aſſt 
by his with of incommoded by a quick forced ad- 
miſſion of me than of himſelf, Nobody elſe will 


think fo z but it is not eaſy to reſuſe him 3 ſo here 1 
am. The motive of this intruſion you can but too 
readily divine. Lord O'Lerney is truly concerned at 
this raſh action in his kinſman, which he learnt by an 


wo 


_ ceived herſelf reading every moment 


* 
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zccidental call at his lodgings, where vavions circum- 
ſtances had juſt made 4t known. He could not reſt 
without defiting to ſee ſome part of the young lady's 
family, and making an offer of his hin beſt 
vices with reſped to ſome arrangement for her fu- 
ture eſtabliſhment. It is for this purpoſe, you have 
been ſo importunately hurried : Lord O- wiſh- 
ing to make the firſt news that is ſent to Sir Hugh 
Tyrold Jeſs alarming, by ſtating, at once, what he 
can communicate concerning Mr. Macderſey.” 
Camilla, who only now recollected that Mr. Macder- 
ſey was related to Lord O'Lerney, was ſoftened into 
ſome attention, and much gratitude for his goodneſs, 
and for her Lad) ſhip's benevolence in being its meſſen- 


. Will you, then,“ ſaid Lady Iſabella, now 
underſtand the purport of his viſit, ſee Lord 
B Laney himſelf? He can give you much better and 
clearer documents than I can ; and it is always the 
beſt and ſhorteſt mode to deal with principals. 
Camilla mechanically complied, and Lady Iſabella 


ſent her footman with a note to his Lordſhip, who was 


waiting at her houſe in Park-lane: 

The diſcourſe ſtill fell wholly upon Lady Iſabella ; 
Camilla, loſt alternately in miſery and abſence, ſpoke 
not, heard not z yet former ſcenes, though not preſent 
circumſtances, were brought to her mind by the ob- 
ject before her, and almoſt with reverence, ſhe looked 
at the favourite of Edgar, in whoſe ſweetneſs of coun- 
tenance, good ſenſe, delicacy, and propriety, ſhe con- 
cauſes of his 
ſhe, while unable 


approbation. Ah, why, 


.to reply, or to liſten to what was ſaid, why knew I 


not this charming woman, while yet he took an inte- 
reſt in my conduct and connexions! Perhaps her gen- 
tle wiſdom might have drawn me into its own path! 
how would he have delighted to have ſeen me under 
ſuch influence ! how now, even now,—loſt to him as 
I am !—would he generouſly rejoice, could he view 
the condeſcending partiality of looks and manner that 
ſeem to denote her diſpoſition to kindneſs! - 14 
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Lord O'Lerney ſoon joined them; and after 
thanking Camilla for granting, and his Ambaſſa- 
dreſs for obtaining him an a ſaid; I have 
been eager for the honour of a conference with 


Miſs Tyrold, in the hope of ſomewhat alleviating 
the fears for the future, that may naturally join 


with diſpleaſ re for the preſent, from the very un- 
adviſed ſtep of this morning. But, however wrong 
the manner in whioh this marriage may be effect - 
ed, the alliance in itſelf will not I hope, be ſo diſ- 
advantageous, as matches of this expeditious cha- 
1aQter prove in general. The actual poſſeſſions of 

| are, indeed, far beneath what Miſs 
Lynmere, with her uncommon claims, might de- 
mand; but his expectations are conſiderable, and 
well founded; and his family will all come forward 
to meet her, with every mark of reſpect, for 
which, as its head, I ſhall Jead the way. He is 
honeſt, honourable, and good natured; not 


cularly endowed with judgment or "diſcretion, 
but by no means wanting in „Parts, though they 
are rather 1 _ 

His Lordſhip then gave a ſatis factory 
detail of the preſent ſtate, and future hopes of his 
kinſman; and added, that it ſhould be his own 


Jays "tothe you 
the young ay" 

. times, he ** ws + is neceſſary 
to be quick, and as explicit as poſhble, in repre- 
ſenting what can conciliate an adventure of this 
ſort, of which the clandeſtine meaſure implies op 
one fide, if not on both, ng wrong; but 
maſt eſpecially it is n uſe ſpeed 
where the flight- is made with an Hiberaians 
with the liſh in | 
that a man be born in Ireland, to decide 
him for a fortune-hunter. If you lived, bow- © 


ever, in that country, you would ſec the matter 


Vor. HI. M - pretty 
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pretty equally arranged; and that there are not 
more of our penayleſs beaux who return laden 
with the commodity of rich wives, than of thoſe 
better circumſtanced who bring home wives with 
more eſtimable dowries.“ 


He then added, that it was from Miſs Lynmere 
herſelf he had learnt the reſidence of Camilla in 
Groſvenor- ſquare; for, having made ſome ac- 
quaintance with her at one of Mrs. Berlinton's 


evening-parties, he had - heard ſhe was a niece of 
Sir Hugh Tyrold, and immediately enquired after 
her fair kinſwoman, whom he had ſeen at Tun- 
bridge. | 
Camilla thanked him for remembering her; and 
Lady Iſabella, with a countenance that implied 
approbation in the remark, ſaid; I have never 
once heard of Miſs Tyrold at the afiemblies of this 
She-quiet ied ſhe had never been preſent 
at — ; — 1 of ſenſibility with which her 
eyes dropt, ſpoke more than ſhe intended, of 
concern at their exiſtence, or at leaſt . 
_ - « Your lovely young Hoſteſs, ſaid Lord O'Ler- 
ney, has entered the world at too early an hour 


to be aware of the ſurfeit ſhe is preparing herſelf, 


by this unremitting luxury of pleaſure; but 1 


koow fo well her-innocence and good qualities, 


that I doubt not but the error will bring its own 
eure, and ſhe will gladly return to the literary and 
elegant intercourſe, -which ſhe has juſt now given 
up for one ſo much more tumultuous.” 

Lady 150 alſo looking down; * the 

4 5 la, ing * is a v 
ſweet creature, nd the tte I have ſeen of bes. 
made me, while in her fight, warmly her well- 
wither. Nevertheleſs I ſhould rather fee 


young perien, for whom I was much in 
_ endowed with the very remarkable for- 


bearance of Miſs Tyrold,—under her influence 


after the period your Lordſhip expects to return, 
chan during its xterregaum 


— 


you ſtill think ſo, my Lord;“ ſaid 


wy * , 


: 
' 
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Camilla diſavowed all claim to ſuch praiſe, bluſh- 
ing both for her friend and herſelf at what was ſaid. 
Lord O'Lerney, looking concerned, pauſed, and then 


_ anſwered, © You know my partiality for Mrs. Berlin- 


ton: yet I always ſee with freſh reſpe & the courage 
with which my deat Lady Iſabella caſts aſide her na- 
tive reſerve and timidity, where ſhe thinks a hint—an 
intimation—may do good, or avert dangers.” 
His eye was then fixed upon Camilla, who ſurpriz- 
ed, turned haſtily to Lady Iſabella, and ſaw a tender 
in her countenance, that confirmed the in- 
ion of Lord O'Lerney; joined with a modeſt 
confuſion that ſeemed afraid, or aſhamed, of what had 
eſcaped her. | 
Grateful for herſelf, but extremely grieved for the 
idea that ſeemed to have gone forth of Mrs. Berlinton, 
ſhe felt a tear ſtart into her eye. She chaced it, with 
as little emotion as ſhe could ſhew ; and Lord O'Ler- 
ney, with an air of gayer kindneſs, ſaid 3 As we 
muſt now, Miſs Tyrold, account ourſelves to be 
ſomewhat allied, you it me, I hope, to recom- 
mend my gallant Couſin to your protection with Sir 
Hugh ? That he has his ſhare of the wildneſa, the 
blunders, the eccentricitics, and the rhodomontade, 
which form, with you Engliſh, our ſtationary national 
character, muſt nut be denied; but he — alſo, what 
may equally, 1 „ be given us iu the lum 
roſity, ſpirit, de wi ore ng With all 33 
He was here interrupted ; the door being ſuddenly 
burſt open by Mrs. Mittin, who entered, exclaiming, 


Lord, Miſs, what a ſad thing this 181 I declare its 
put me quite into a quiver! And all Wincheſter's 


quite in an uproar, as one may ſay, You never ſee 
how every bady*s in a turmoil!” 

Here ended the little interval of horror in Camilla, 
Mrs. Mitcin and Mrs. Clykes ſeemed to her as one 3 
yet that, already, her Couſin's el ſbould have 
ſpread ſo near home, ſeemed iĩmpoſſible. When,” 
the cried, ** were you in Wincheſter ? And how came 


this affair known to you?” 


M 2 "98 Known ? 
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Known why, my dear Miſs, it was there it all 
happened. I come through it with Mr. Dennel, who 
was fo obliging as to bring me to town, for a little 
buſineſs I've got to do ; and next week he'il take me 
back again ; for as to poor little Mrs. Liſſin, fhcl1 be 
uite loſt without me. She don't know her right hand 
her left, as one may ſay. But how ſhould the, 
poor child ? Why ſhe is but a baby. What's fifteen ? 
And ſhe*s no more.” 

«© We'll talk of that,” ſaid Camilla, colouring at 
her loquacious familiarity, ** ſome other time.” And 
attempted to beg Lord O' Lerney would finiſh what he 
was geg, But Mrs. Mittin, ſomewhat affronted, 
cried, © Lord, only think of your fitting here, talk- 
ing, and making yourſelf ſo comfortable, juft as if 
nothing was the matter! when every body elſe is in 
ſuch a taking as never was the like! 1] muſt ſay, as to 
that, a gentleman more liked, and in more reſpect ne- 
ver was, 1 believe; and I can't ſay but what Pm 
very ſorry myſelf for what Mr. Clykes has done ; how- 
ever, I told you, you know, you'd beſt not provoke 

him 3; for though there can't be a better ſort of man, 
he'll leave no ſtone unturned to get his money.“ 


* For Heaven's ſake,” cried Camilla, ſtartled, 
„ what—"” - | | 
«© What ?—Why, Lord, Miſs ! don't you know 
Papa's took up ? He's put in Wincheſter Priſon, 

or that debt, you know.” | 


Lord O'Lerney quitted the room in great concern, 
e aſſiſtants 3 but Lady Iſabella re- 
maĩ ned, contributing with equal tenderneſs and judg- 


ment to her aid, though much perſonally affected by 
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lets, while agonies nearly convulſive diſtorted her 
features, and writhed her form. 

Unaffectedly ſhocked, yet not venturing, upon ſo 
flight an acquaintance, to interfere, Lady Iſabella ut- 
tered gently but impreflively her good wiſhes and con- 
cern, and glided away. | 
The nearly diſtracted Camilla ſaw not that ſhe went z 

and knew no longer that ſhe had been in the room. She 
held her forehead one moment; called for death the 
next; and the next wildly deprecated eternal puniſhment. 
But as the horror nearly intolerable of this firſt abrupt 
blow gave way, the deſire of flying inſtantly to her 
father was the ſymptom of reſtored recollection. 

Haſtening then to Miſs Margland, ſhe conjured her, 
by all that was moſt affecting, to ſet off immediately 
for Wincheſter. But Miſs Margland, though ſhe 
| not the moſt ſevere attacks upon the already 

f- condemned and nearly-demoliſhed Camilla, always 
found ſomething relative to herſelf that was more 
nz than what could regard any other, and de- 
clared ſhe could not tir from town till the received 

an anſwer from Sir Hugh. 
Camilla beſought at leaſt to have the carriage; but 
of this ſhe aſſerted herlelf at preſent the indiſputable 
miſtreſs, and as the expreſs ryight come back in a tew 
hours, with directions that ſhe ſhould ſet off immedi- 
_ ately, ſbe would not liſten to parting with it. Ca- 
milla, frantic to be gone, flew then down {tiiis, and 
called to the porter in the hall, that ſome one ſhould 
inſtantly ſeek her a chaiſe, coach, or any conveyance 
* that could carry her to Wincheſter. 


— 


7 
| cheeks, returned to them as ſhe ſtammered her retracta- 
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taking ſuch a journey, in a hired carriage, entirely 
unprotected. | 
She had ſcarce confideration enough left to either 
thank or underſtand them, yet mechanically followed 
their counſel, and went to Mrs. Berlinton z Lord 
O'Lerney, deeply touched by her diſtreſa, ſending 
in a ſervant at the ſame time with his name, and fol- 
lowing : while Lady Iſabella, too much intereſted to 
go till ſomething was decided, quietly ſhut herſelf 
into the parlour, there to wait his Lordſhip's informa- 


| The requeſt for the carriage was, indeed, rather 


tion. 
The 


made by him than by Camilla, who, when ſhe entered 


the room, and would have ſpoken, found herſelf de- 
prived of the power of utterance, and looked a picture 
The tender feelings 


of Mrs Berlinton were all im- 


mediately awakened by this fight, and ſhe eagerly an- 


ſwered Lord O'Lerney, that both her carriage and 
herſelf ſhould be devoted to her diſtreſſed friend ; yet, 
the firſt «motion over, ſhe recolleQed an engagement 
ſhe could not break, though one ſhe heſitated to men- 
tion, and at laſt only alluded to unexplained, though 
making known it was inſurmountable z while the 
lour, of which ber late hours had robbed her 


tion. 
The next day, however, ſhe was beginning to pro- 
miſe, —bur Candita, to whom the next minute ſeem- 
ed endleſs, flew down again to the hall, to ſupplicaie 
the firſt ſootman ſhe could meet, to run and order any 
fort of carriage he could find ; with but barely ſuffici- 
— that view 
Lady Iſabella, again coming forth, entreated to 
know if there were any commiſſion, any poſſible ſer- 
vice ſhe could herſelf perform. Camilla red her, 


| without knowing what ſhe faid ; and Lord O'Lerney, 


who was deſcending the ſtairs, 


fimilar offers. 
But wild with affright, or ſbuddering with horror, ſhe 
paſſed without hearing or obſerving him. „ 

| , | 0 


— 
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To fee a young creature in a ſtate ſo deplorable, 
and to conſider her as travelling without any friend or 
in ſo ſhaken a condition, to «ifit an impriſon- 

ed Father, touched thoſe benign obſervers with the 
fincereſt commiſeration ; and the connexion of a part 
of his family forming at this moment with a branch 
of her own, induced Lord O'Lerney to believe he 
was almoſt bound to take care of her himſelf. ** And 
yet,“ ſaid he to Lady Iſabella, ** though I am old 
to be her grandfather, the world, ſhould I 

travel with her, might impute my aſſiſtance to a ſpe- 
cies of admiration which I hope to experience no 
more—as witneſs my truſting myſelf ſo much with 
Lady Ifabella Irby !“ | 
Lady Iſabella, from the quick coincidence of fimilar 
feeli inſtantly conceived his wiſhes, and pauſed 
to weigh their poſſibility, A ſhort conſideration was 
ſufficient for this purpoſe. It brought to her memo- 
ry her various engagements z but it repreſented at the 
fame time to her benevolence that they would be all, 
More honovur'd in the breach than the obſervance : ' 

« She ſent, therefore, a me ſſage after Camilla, en- 

treating a ſhort conference. + 

Camilla, who was trying to comprehend ſome fur- 
ther account from Mrs. Mitten, ſilently, but haſtily 
obeyed the call z and her look of wild anguiſh would 
have fixed the benign intention of Lady Itabe lla, had 


it been wavering, In a fiaple phraſe, but with a 


manner the moſt delicate, her Lady ſhip then offered 
to conduct her to Wincheſter, A ſervice ſo uner- 
peRted, a goodneſs ſo confoling, inftamly brought 
milla to che uſe of her frightened away facalties, 
but with ſenſations of gratitude ſo forcible, that Lord 
O'Lerney with difficulty ſaved her from falling at the 


feet of his amiable friend, and with yet more difficul- 
ty reſtrained his own knees from doing her that f o- 
mage. And ſtill the more ſtrongly he felt tlas active 
exertion, from the diſappointment he had juſt endure 1 
through the failure of his favourite Mrs. Berlinten. 
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No time was to be loſt; Lady Iſabella determined 
to do well what ſhe once undertook to do at all ; 
ſhe went to Park- lane, to make known her excur- 
fion, and arrange ſome affairs, and then inſtantly 
returned, in her own poſt-chaiſe and four horſes, 
for Camilla; who was driven from the metropolis. 


CHAP XXVL 


The Operation of Terror. 


Lavy Iſabella, for the firſt two or three miles, 
left Camilla uninterruptedly to her own thoughts; 
ſhe thenendeavoured to en her in ſome diſcourſe, 
but was ſoon forced to deſiſt. Her miſery exceeded 
all meaſure of reſtraint, all power of effort. Her 
Father in priſon ? and for her own debts ! The 
picture was too horrible for her view, yet too 
adheſive to all her thoughts, all her feelings, all 
her faculties, to be removed from them a moment. 
Penetrated by what ſhe owed to Lady Iſabella, ſhe 
frequently took her hand, preſſed it between her 
own, preſſed it to her lips; but could ſhew her 
no other gratitude, and force herſelf to no other 
e hey travelled poſt, and with 

It was ſti] „ they travelled poſt, wit 
four horſes, and arrived at Wincheſter before 
eight o'clock. ee 
Shaking, ſhe entered the town, half fainting, 
half dead. Lady Iſabella would have driven ftraight 
on to Etherington, which was but a ſtage further; 
but to enter reftorv, whence the Rector him- 
ſelf was torn—* No!” cried the, © no! there 
where abides my Father, there alone will I abide! 
No roof ſhall cover my head, but that which 
covers his! I have no wiſh but to fink at his feet— 
to crawl in the duſt—to confine myſelf fto the 
- hardeſt labour for the remnant of my miſerable 
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exiſtence, ſo it might expiate but this guilty out- 
1 | 


* Iſabella took not any advantage of the an- 
guith that was thus burſting forth with ſecret. 
iſt 


3 the was too delicate and too good to 
ſeize ſuch a moment for ſurpriſing confidence, and 
only required if ſhe had any friend in the town, 
who could direct her whither to go, and accom- 
pany as well as direct. 

She knew no one with ſufficient intimacy to en- 
dure preſenting herſelf to them upon ſuch an 
occaſion ; and preferred proceeding alone to the 
fad and cruel interview. Lady Iſabella ordered 
the chaiſe to an hotel, where ſhe was ſhewn into a 
room up ſtairs, whence ſhe ſent one of ber own 
ſervants to enquire out where debtors were con- 
fined, and if Mr. Tyrold were in cuſtody : charg- 
ing him not to name, from whom or why he came, 
and begging Camilla to get ready a note to prepare 
her Father for the meeting, and prevent any 
affecting ſurpriſe. She then went to chuſe herſelf 
a chamber, determined not to quit her voluntary 
charge, til] ſhe ſaw her in the hands of her own 
friends. | 
Camilla could not write: to kneel, to weep, to 

ſue, was all ſhe could bear to plan; to preſent to 
him the fight of her hand writing ſhe had not 
coura h 
Preſently ſhe heard a chaiſe drive rapidly through 
the ian gate : it might be he, perhaps releaſed ; 
irs with that hope ; but no 
ſooner had deſcended them, than a dread of his 
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Again, however, and more diſtinctly, it reached 
her; doubt then ceaſed, terror next to horror 


took its place. What was faid ſhe knew not, her 
5 to take in more than the 


ou, my Mother ! I have caſt my Father in- 
21 — will abhor me!“ 

e be then fat down againſt the door, to liſten if 
ſhe were purſued ; ſhe heard a footitep, a female 
ſep; ſhe concluded it that of her Mother ; She 
can come,” cried ſhe, ** but to give me her male- 
_ diction!” And flew frantic about the room, look- 

ing for any means of eſcape, yet perceiving only 

the window, whence ſhe muſt be daſhed to de- 
ſtruction. 
She now heard a hand upon the lock of the 
door. O that I could die! that I could die!“ 
ſhe cried, madly advancing io the window, and 
throwing up the ſaſh, yet with quick inſtinctive 
repeatance pulling it down, ſhuddering and ex- 
claiming : ls there no death for me but murder 
ET TT 42 

A voice now found its way through her cries to 
her ear, that faid, It is I, my dear Miſs 
Tyrold ; will you not admit me ?” _ 

It was Lady Iſabella ; but her mother might be 
with her: ſhe could not, however, refuſe to open 

the door, though def] | ſhe ſaid to herſelf : 
If the is there, 1 will paſs her, and ruſh into the 
ſtreets ! | | 

Secing, however, Lady Iſabella alone, ſhe dropt 
on her knees, ejaculating * Thank * 
Heaven ! one moment yet lam * | 
What is it, my dear Miſs Tyrold,” faid 
Iſabella, that cauſes you this ſudden agony? 
what can it be that thus dreadfully diſorders you 4 


CAMILLA. 231 


c Is ſhe with you ?” cried ſhe, in a voice ſcarce 
audible, © does ſhe follow me? does ſhe demand 
my Father ?” 

«Riſe, dear madam, and compoſe yourſelf. If 
you mean a Lady whom this minute | have paſſed, 
and whoſe countenance ſo mich reſembles yours, 
that I thought her at once ſome near relation, _ 
is juſt gone from this houſe.” 

Thank Heaven! thank Heaven! bh again ja 

culated the proftrate Camilla; My Mother is 
ſpared a little longer the dreadful ſight of all ſhe 
muſt now moſt abominate upon earth! 

She then then begged Lady Habella inſtantly to 
order the chaiſe, and return to town. 

„On the contrary,” anſwered her Ladyſhip, - 
extremely ſurpriſed at fo wild a requeſt, 4 Let me 
rather, K carry you to your family.“ 

O no, Lady Ifabella, no! cried Camilla, - 
ſpeaking with frightſul rapidity, and ſhaking in 
every lizab, all now is changed. I came to wait 
upon my Father—to humble myſelf at his feet— - 
not to obtrude myſelf upon my Mother !—O 
Iſabella !—I ſhall have broken her heart—ang I 
dare not offend her with my ſight!“ 

Lady Iſabella, with the moſt judicious gentle- 
nefs, endeavoured to render her more reaſonable. - 

« I pretend not,” ſhe ſaid, © to decide upon vour 
ſituatjon, though I com nd its general afflic- 
tion: vet ſtill, and at all events, its termination 
muſt be a meeting. Suffer me, therefore, rather 
to haſten than retard ſo right a meaſure. Allow 
of my mediation, and give me the infinite plea- 
ſure of leaving you in the hands of your friends.” 

Camilla, though ſcarcely able to articulate her 
words, declared again the motive to her journey was 
atan end; that Father had now one to watch, 
ſoothe, and attend him, who had none of her 
dreadful drawbacks to conſoling powers; and that 
ſhe would remain at Mrs. Berlinton's till ſummoned 
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Lady Iſabella began pleading their own ri ts to 


decide if or not the meeting ſhould be 2 


but wildly — her, You know not,“ 
me cried, « what it is you alk. I have not nerves, 
I have not hardineſs to force myſelf into ſuch a 
reſence. An injured Father - - - - an offended 
other - - - - O Lady Ifabella ! if you knew how 
I adore—and how I have ruined them ! - - - -” 

« Let me go to them from you, myſelf; let me 
- your ſituation. They are now pr 
That Lady whom I ſaw but from the 
ſtairs, 8 her countenance ſo much ſtruck me, 
and whom I now conclude to be Mrs. Tyrold, 
r I only want a 

u 90 
* They t had not, then, even met !” cried Ca- 
milla, ſtarting up with freſh horror; © ſhe is but 
juſt arrived—has but juſt been at Etherington— 
and there heard—that her huſband was in priſon— 
and in priſon for the debts of her daughter ! her 
guilty - - - - perhaps reprobated daugh oe em 

Again, wringing her 1 half A rade, 
that the earth, ſhe cried, © had — = = $6 — 
I quitted the parental roof! Innocent I had then 
died, beloved, regretted, —no ſhame would have 
embittered my Father's forrow—no wrath my 
Mother's—no culpable miſcondu&t would have 
blighted with diſgrace their ſo long—long wiſhed- 


for meeting! 
The ating, yet 2 Lady Iſabella, 
willing to the ſufferin —_ made 


E another effort to prevent this 
they ſhould both ſleep = night at 


— that Camilla might gather ſome par- 


ticulars of her family, and ſome compoſure for 
herſelf, to better judge what ſtep to purſue. * But 
all defire of meeting was now Converted into hor- 
ror ; the was too much known in the neighbour- 


hood to eſcape being recognized if the ſtayed till 


| the morning, and her ſhattered intellects, - the de- 


not bear paſſing a whole night in ex- 
| pectation 
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pectation of a diſcovery through ſome accident. 
« Have I not already,” cried the, heard her 
voice and fled its ſound? Judge then, Lady Iſa- 
bella, if I can t myſelf before her! No, I 
muſt write, firſt, 1 have a long and dreadful 
hiſtory to relate——and then, when ſhe bas heard 
it—and when the rectory has again its reverend 
 maſter—and when they find ſome little palliation, 
where now they can fee only guilt—and when all 

is committed without A * to their goodneſs 
their mercy— they may ſay to me perhaps them- 
* : 3 1 thou haſt paid thy 
Ju ; come home, then, to thy parent's 
an groan fron child!“ : 

Lady Iſabella knew too little of the characters 
with which ſhe had to deal, to judge if it would 
be right to infiſt any further: ſhe ordered, there. 
fore freſh horſes to her chaiſe, and as ſoon as her 
footman came back, who brought the now uſeleſs 
direction where Mr. Tyrold was to be found, they 
gallopped out of Wincheſter. 

At Alton they ſtopt to ſleep; and, her imme- 
diate terror removed, ſhe became more ſenſible of 
what ſhe owed to Lady Iſabella, to whom in the 
courſe of the evening, ſhe recounted frankly the 
3 her Then, except what related to 

tonel. | 

„ Your Ladyſhip hears me,” ſaid ſhe, in conclu- 
ſion, with the patience of benevolence, though 
I fear, with the cenſure of all judgment. What 


evils have accrued from want of confideration and 


foreſight! My eirors have all been doubled by 
conceal miſchief has been augmented 
by delay. O, Lady Iſabella ! how fad an example 
ſhall 1 add to your powers of benign inſtruction 

From day io day, from hour to hour, I planned 
| ients, where I ht to have made confeſ- 
fions! To avoid one dreadful—but direct evil, 
what 1 have ſuffered has been nearly intolerable— 


bat I have inflicted, Y 


Fl 

3 

. 

1 

4 

_ 
[ ; * 
. * 


mental and the flirting, ſhe unites yet a third, till 
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Lady Iſabella, much touched by her 


and confidence repaid them by all that compaſſion 


could ſuggeſt, or that a ſincere diſpoſition towards 
eſteem could anticipate of kindneſs. She gathered 


the amount of the ſum for which Mr. Tyrold was 


confined, and beſought Camilla to let it leſs weigh 
upon her ſpirits, as ſhe could herſelf undertake 
that Lord O'Lerney would accommodate him with 
it immediately, and wait his perfect leiſure for 
re- payment. 1 have known him,” ſaid ſhe, 
* from a child, and have always ſeen, with reſpect 
and admiration, the prompt pleaſure with which 
he. rather ſeizes than accepts every opportunity to 
do good.“ | 
Camilla returned the moſt grateful thanks ; but 
acknowledged ſhe had no apprehenfion but that 
the writ would immediately be withdrawn, as the 
county almoſt filled with friends to her Father, 
who would come forward upon ſuch an occaſion. 


What reſts thus upon my mind,” ſaid ſhe, . and 


what upon his—and upon my Mother's will reſt— 
is the diſgrace—and the cauſe ! the one ſo public, 
the other ſo clandeſtine! And befides, though this 
debt will be eaſily diſcharged, its payment by a 
loan is but incurring another: and how that is to 
be paid, {| know not indeed. Alas! Lady Ifabe!la ! 
the Father 1 have thus dreadfully involved, has 
hitherto, throughout his exemplary life, held it a 
facred duty to adapt his expences to his income!“ 

Again Lady Iſabella gave what conſolation ſhe 
could beftow ; and in return for her truſt, ſaid ſhe 
would ſpeak to her with ſincerity upon a point of 


much delicacy. It was of her friend, Mrs. Ber- 


linton; who now,” ſaid ſhe, © you are nor, 
png, aware, is become a general topic of dil. 
cou To the platonics, with which the ſet out 
in life, ſhe has, of late, joined coquetry; nor 


even there ſtops the ardour with which the ſeeks 


to animate her exiſtence; to two characters, hi- 
therto thought the moſt contradictory, the ſenti- 


ROW. 
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now believed incompatible with the pleaſures and 
_ purſuits of either; this, I need not tell you, is that 

of a And when to three ſuch attri- 
butes is added an open averſion to her huſband, a 
profeſſed, an even boaſted hatred of his perſon, his 
name, his very being—what hope can be enter- 
tained, be her heart, her intentions, what they 
may, that the various dangers ſhe ſets at defiance, 
will not ultimately take their revenge, and ſur - 
priſe her in their trammels?” 

Edgar himſelf ſeemed, to Camilla, to be ſpeak- 
ing in this repreſentation; and that idea made it 
catch her attention, in the midſt of her utmoſt 
miſery. She urged, however, all ſhe knew, and 
could ſuggeſt, in favour of Mrs. Berlinton; and 
Lady I{abella expreſſed much concern in occaſion- 
ing her any painful ſenſations, 4 But who,” ſaid 
ſhe, can ſee you thus nearly, and not be inter- 
eſted in your happineſs? And I have known, alas! 
—though I am ſtill under thirty, inſtances innu- 
merable of ſelf-deluded young women, who, truſt- 
ing to their own pure intentions, have neither 
feared nor heeded the dangers which encircled 
them, till imperceptibly, from the infidious influ- 
ence of levity, they have purſued the very courſe 
they began with diſclaiming, and followed the very 
= from which at firſt they unaffectedly recoiled.” 

aſtrufted and grateful, though incapable af 
being tranquilliſed. Camilla the next day reached 

Groſvenor ſquare long before her fair friend had 

left her downy pillow. Lady Iſabella exated a 

| I to be informed of her proceedings, and 

with merited acknowledgments, returned 

to her own manſon, 5 

Camilla took poſſeſſion of the firſt room in 
which ſhe found a p: 1 and ink, and wrote inſtantly 


to Lavinia a ſhort, rapid, and incoherent letter, 
upon the diſtraction of her mind at the dreadful 
calamity ſhe had occaſioned her Father, and the 
accumulated horrors to which her Mother had re- 


turned. She durſt not preſent herſelf before them 
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uncalled, not even by letter; but ſhe would live in 
the ſtricteſt retirement and penance till they or- 
dered her home, for which epoch, not more 
longed than dreaded, ſhe befought her ſiſter's me- 
diation. | 
This ſent off, ſhe forced herſelf to wait upon 
Miſs Margland, who had received an anſwer from 
Cleves to continue in town till Indiana wrote or 
re- appeared. She was put immediately into un- 
common good. humour, by the ill ſucceſs of the 
journey of Camilla, which ſhe proteſted was ex- 
actly what ſhe expected. ot | 
Camilla then ſtrove to recolleR all ſhe had been 
told by Lord O'Lerney of Mr. Macderſey, and to 
relate it to Miſs Margland, who, pleaſed and ſur- 
pPriſed, undertook to write it to Sir Hugh. 
To three days of dreadful ſuſpenſe ſhe now ſaw 
herſelf inevitably condemned, in waiting an anſwer 
from Lavinia: but as her eyes were opened to re- 
mark, by the admonitions of Lady Habella, and 
her attention was called back to the earlier cautions 
of Edgar, her time, though ſpent with miſery, 
hung not upon her unoccupied. She thought her- 
ſelf called upon by every tie of friendſhip, faith- 
fully and to repreſent to Mrs. Berlin- 
ton her impropriety of conduct with regard to 
Bellamy, and the reports that were ſpread abroad 
2 more | CN. 8 
: 10a from that Lady, | » 
for the delt time cold. She had welcomed her, 
indeed, with an accuſtomed embrace, but her 
kindaeſs ſeemed ſtrained, her ſmile was faint, and 
the eyes which fo ſoftly uſed to ſecond it, were 
averted. | : 
As ſoon as they were alone together, Camilla 
took her hand; but, without returning its preſſure, 
Mrs. Berlinton preſented her with a new poem for 
her evening's amuſement. 
Camilla put it down, but while kh ing haw 
to 


begin, was announced. She 5 
and away, but returned when he was gone, 
and begged a conference. 
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Mrs. Berlinton anſwered certainly z though ſhe look- 
ed embarraſſed, and added not immediately, as ſhe 
was obliged to drefs for the evening. | 

Camilla entreated ſhe might ſpeak with her before 
dinner the next day. 

Too this ſhe received a gentle aſſent: but no inter- 
view at the time appointed took place ; and when 
at dinner they met, no notice was taken of the ne- 

Q. : 


ec 

__ane toe Go wee gy 22 
rage, however, was called upon, her itude was 
indebted for paſt kindnefſes, and her honour felt 
ouble engagement. The opportunity therefore 
— Ag obtain by requeſt, ſhe reſolved to ſeize by 
urpriſe. | 
Bellamy was again, however, announced 3 but the 
moment that, from her own chamber, ſhe heard him 
deſcend the ſtairs, ſhe flew to the dreſſing - room, and 
abruptly entered it. 

The ſurpriſe ſhe gave was not than that ſhe 
received. Mrs. Berlinton, her eyes ſtreaming 


haftily dried her eyes, and faid 2 ** Miſs Tyrold, 
you want me ? where's Miſs— Miſs Marg and?“ 
„ Ah! my dearcſt Mrs. Berlinton ! my friend, as 
I had hoped, and by me, ſurely I truſt loved for ever, 
cried Camilla, throwing her arms round her neck, 
« why this ſorrow ? why this diſtance? why this un- 
kind avoidance ?** 

Mrs. Berlinton, who, at firſt, had ſhrunk from her 
embrace, now fell, in trembling agitation, upon 
breaſt. Camilla this was the inſtant to im- 

3 when the appeared to be, berſelf, calling re- 
igion to ber aid, and when the tenderneſs of her 


1 


peal ſeemed to bring back a movement of her firſt 
partiality.“ “Suffer, ſuffer me,“ ſhe therefore cri- 
ed, to ſpeak to you now ! hear me, my dear and 
alfeQion 1? ' 
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% Mrs. Berlinton, afrighted, drew back, ackmow- - 
ledging herſelf unhappy 3 but ſhrinking from all di- 
courſe, and ftarting when Camilla named Bellamyy - 
with a confuſion ſhe vainly ſtrove to repreſs. 

Unhackneyed in the world as was Camilla, her 
underſtanding and ſenſe of right ſtood here in the place 
of experience, to point out the danger and impropriety 
ſurrounding her friend 3 and catching her by —_—_— 
as ſhe would have quitted the room, Mrs. Berlin- 
ton, ſhe emphatically cried, ** if you perſiſt in this 
unhappy, this perilous intercourſe, you-riſk ; re- 
putation, you riſk · my ſiſter's peace, you riſk- even 

your own future condemnation !—O forgive me for- 
give me ! 1 ſee how. I have affected you but you 
would liſten to no milder words 1“ | 

Mrs. Berlinton had ſunk upon a chair; her hands 
claſped upon -ber forehead, and tears running rapidly 
down her cheeks, Brought up with religious terrors, - 
yet ill inſtructed in religious principles, the dread of 
future puniſhment nearly demoliſhed her, _ no 
regular creed of right kept her conſiſtently or ſyſtema - 
tically in any uniform exerciſe - of- good. But thus 
forcibly ſurpriſed into ſudden conſcientious recollec- 
tions, ſhe betrayed, rather than opened her heart, and 
deed that ſhe was weeping at a denial the 
had given to Bellamy z wh», moleſtcd by the ĩmpoſſi- 
bility of ever conver with her undiſturbed, had 
entreated her to grant him, from time to time, a few 
hours ſociety, in a peaceful retirement. Nor 
ſhould I— nor could I—"*: ſhe cried, refuſe him for 
I have every reliance in his honour—but that the 
guilcy world, ignorant of the purity of our friendſhip, 
might cauſclefsly alarm my brother for my fame. And 
Unis, and the fear of any ſo groundleſg— 
uneaſineſs to your ſiſter, makes me reſiſt bis powerful 
eloquence, and even my own notions of what is 
due to our exalted 1 of friendſhip.” | 

Camilla liſtened with horror to this avowal, yet 
ſaw, with compaſſion, that her friend endeavoured 


to perſuade herielf ſhe was free from wrong 3 though 


5 
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with cenſure, that ſhe ſought to gloſs over, rather than 
222 doubt to the : but while 

nant for the event of ſuch a fituation 
hap bo — filled her whole mind againſt 


Bellamy, in every every plan, and ny oba- 
bility of the CRE ” 
this 


« O Mrs. Berlinton !” the cried, 

terrible infatuation, which obſcures danger from 

rer 

is married z and if you think, yourſelf, 

would be hurt to know of theſe unhallowed 

and bonds, you muſt be ſure, with the leaſt 
they are too, are married 3 and i 


Mr. Melmond woul ODER 
ing the extraordinary project you mention, you m 
feel, with the leaſt reflexion, it ought not to be grant 
ed. Even were you both ſingle, it would be e equally 
improper, though not ſo wide ipreading in its mi 

I have committed many errors z yet not one of them 


— * inſt congĩiction: nevertheleſs, the ill 
at have — tear me at this mo- 

nm ** ſorrow :—Ah ! think then, what 

you—lo tender, ſo ſuſceptible, ſo feeling, will ſuffer, 


if with your apprehenfions all awake, you liſten to 
requeſt that may make my ſiſter unhappy, or in- 
= y 
7) i. ena any difficulty or ha- 


e Toucked, terri- 
fied, and convinced, ſhe embraced Camilla, wept in 
her arms, and promiſed to ſee Bellamy no more. 
| The next day arrived an anſwer from Lavinia, long, 


minute, and melancholy, but teaderly aſfectionate and 


replete with pity. 

«© Ah, my fifter,” ſhe began, we cannot 
meet ! Our Mother is in no ſtate to bear any 
emotion. The firmneſs of her whole character, the 
fortitude of her whole life, hitherto unbroken by ao 
paſſion, and ſuperior to any misfortune, have. 
feng ſudden enly and dreadfully, to the ſcene fol- 

wing her arrival. «= 96 
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She then went back to particulars. | 
Mr. Clykes, the had heard, finding his bill for his 
own trouble poſitively refuſed, had conceived the Ty- 
rold family in danger of bankruptcy, by the general 
rumours of the joint claimants of Lionel and Cler- 
mont z and imagining he had no time to loſe, hoped 
by an arreſt to frighten their Father to terms, in order 
to obviate the diſgrace of ſuch a meaſure. Their Fa- 
ther would however, hear of none, nor pay any thing 
above the exact amount of the ſigned receipts of the 
varinus creditors ; and ſubmitted to the confinement, 
in preference to applying to any friend to be his bail, 
till he could ult with a lawyer. He was already 
at Wincheſter, where he had given Clykes a mect- 
ing, when the writ was ſerved againſt him. He ſent 
a diſpatch to Etherington, to prevent any ſurpriſe at 


| His not returning, and to deſire the affair might not 


travel to Cleves, where Lavinia was then with Sir 
This note, addreſſed to the upper ſervant, 
fell into the hands of Mrs. Tyrold f, the next 
evening, upon her ſudden arrival. She had been thus 
back by the news of the flight of 


 unexpeQtedly brought 
Bellamy with Eugenia ; her brothet was ſtill ill, but 


on gave way to the maternal z and in 
the hope to yet reſcue her daughter from this violator, 
ſhe ſet off in a packet which was juſt ſailing. But 
what, upon deſcending from the chaiſe, was the hor- 


tor of her firſt news ! She went. on inſtantly to Win- 


» alighting at an hotel, took a guide and 
to the place of confinement. | 
The meeting that enſued,” 


no one witneſſed, but every one may imagine. I 


will not therefore, wound your feelings, my deareſt 
Camilla, with even touching my own, The 
impreſſion, however, left pcs the wala of our poor 
Mother, I ſhould try vainly to diſguiſe, ſince it has 


unſpeakable ſatisfaRion to 
was returned to the rec- 
tor 7. 


the moſt feeling 
_ ceſs of grief 
ſeemed to 
he is yet 
ther's parttality paints him ; they agreed 
it to dir Hugh; though Harry aff 


upon the validity of the claim made againſt him. Al 
thei was ĩneffectual 3 
was informed of 


had | 
and then ſet off for London. | | 
There cannot be 2 doubt this was the deed of 


the Mr. Weſiwyn, in compact with bis de- 
ſerving Sun,” continued Lavinia 3 they have been 


traced to Wincheſter 3 but we none of us know where, 
at preſent, io direct to them. The delight of my Uncle 
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Pn 
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at this act of his worthy old friend, has extremely re- 
vived him. My Father is much di ſſatĩsfied the wretch- 
82 kes bould thus be paid all his fraudulent claims, 
Mather 2nd my Uncle would, I believe, ſcarce 
— — life ander his longer confinement,” | 
es Fer — 


Tune 1 had rather not yet ſee her.“ 
Our beloved Father acquieſces, for he thinks you, 
at preſent, too much ſhaken, as well as herſelf, for ſo 
oP an interview, till her mind is reſtored to its 


A ry Judge then, my ſiſter, fince even he 


is ; the the delay, if your Lavinia can gather courage | 


to plead againſt it ? 

1 You know, my deareſt Camilla, her extreme and 
tender fondneſs 3 you cannot, therefore, doubr, but 
her diſpleaſure will ſoon paſs away. But when, to the 

pangs of finding the hapleſs fate of Eugeni 
irremediablc, was added the baneful fight of an 
Huſband in cuſtody, you cannot wonder ſuch 
2 diſordered her frame, _ 


taught her,—even her, as my incomparable Father has 


dreadful 


Juſt ſaid ro me, that always to be ſuperior to cala- 


mity, demands a mental ſtrength beyond the frail tex- 
ture of the human compoſitionz though to wiſh, and 
to try for it, ſhews we have © that within,” which 
c 
ion.“ 
«« Can I better finiſh my letter than with words 
ſuch as theſe ? Adieu, thn, my dear ſiſter, * 


| ſoon to write more Chearful ridings. 


* Our poor Mother is gone to Beifont. What a 
. 


Lavinia Traorp.“ 


A wiſh for death, immediate death, in common 
with every youthful mourner, in the firſt paroxiſm of 
— INE IEs ſole ſenfation which accom- 


panicd 
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-pamied the reading, or remained after the finiſhing of 
this letter, with Camilla. Here, the cried, Au. 
ing proſtrate, here might I but at once expire ! cloſe 
theſe unworthy eyes, forbidden to raiſe themſelves to 
the authors 1 my exiſtence ! finiſh my ſhort and cul- 
bie career, forgotten—fince no longer cheriſhed— 
—— I have offi the Mother who 
no longer wiſhes to fee me!” 
She laid down her head, and her fight became dim 
a convulfive ſhivering, from feelings over- ſtrained, and 
- nerves dreadfully ſhatt ſeized her ; ſhe fighed 
| ſhort and quick, and thought her prayer already ac- 
compliſhing ; but the delufion ſoon ceaſed ; the 
life ſtil! in its vigour, though bereft of its joy ; and 
death no nearer to her frame, for being called upon by 
her wiſhes. 
In the hcavineſs of diſappointment, © I have lived,“ 
ſhe cried, ** 100 long, and yet I cannot die! I am be- 
come an alien to my family, and a burthen to myſelf! 
ordered from my home by my Father, leſt my fight 
| ould be defiruftive to my Mother—whiift my fiſter 
durſt not even plead for me——O happy Edgar ! how 
great has been thy eſcape not to have taken for thy 
wife this excommunicaied wretch “ | 
To live thus, ſeemed to her i ble z to paſs 
even the day in ſuch wretchedneſs 2 im- 
acticable. Any, ever io:1 appeared to | 
; coor and in = 22 of her heart, ſhe * 
termined inftantiy. to purſue her Mother to Bel font; 
and there, by the gentle interceſſion of Eugenia, to 
obtain her pardon, or, which ſhe thought imuediately 
would fol low its refuſal, to fink to death at her feet. 
Relie ved from the intenſeneſs of her agony by this 
plan, and ever eager to purſue the firſt idea that aroſe, 
ſhe flew to borrow from Mrs. Berlinton ber poſt- 
Chaiſe for the next morning, and to ſupplicate that Miſs 
Margland would accompany her to Belfont z whence, 
if the mifſed Mrs. Tyrold, they could eaſily return 
the ſame day, as the diſtance was not more than thir- 
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Father, thoſe patterns nation to every 
| heaven-inflited —_— Ro 
T5 by the very Allavy⸗ which had form- 


ed ſeemed more melancholy, and yet 
nn. for ſubmiſſion, than her firſt 33 by the 
worthleſs Bellamy. 


« And how bore my poor Mother - < my 
unfortunate Mother ! deftined thus to woes 
every ſort, though from children who adore 
har !—oer have the the deftieativn of 6 hope that 
had brought her ſo far 7” 
Like herſelf! nobly! when once it was de- 
cided, and the faw that though, upon certain 
avowals, the law might revoke my plighted faith, 
it could not the Grupler of my cankcs- 
ence. She thinks them overſtrained, but ſhe 
knows them to be fincere, and permitted them, 
therefore, to filence her. Unfit to be ſeen by any 
r n 
n trial! Indeed I thought, w : 
2 my arms no more embraced 
her honoured knees, and neither her bleſſings, nor 
her ſorrows ſoothed or wounded my ears, I — 
I might defy all evil to aſſault, all woe to affiit 
me ever again! that my eyes were exhauſted of 
every tear, and my heart was emptied of all power 
of future I ſremed ſuddenly quite harden- 
ed ; transformed I thou t to , 25 ſeaſclels, 


gas immoveable, and as co 


The are of Camilla ere all fuch as to 
durſt not utter; but Eugenia, aſſuming ſome com- 
— ; added, Of this and of me now enough 
my dear Siſter, of yourſelf. How have you 
Lane 
mean by ſaying you were baniſhed ?” 

Alas my Eugenia, 5 Roal f 
ation is unknown bs you, why 
you with new pain ? wn, 


; and not only you, bu 
ne 52 wr 


from * 


fitu- 
itate 


her ties were 
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rob me of my beloved ſiſter's regard; nor even 
name me, leſt the altered tone of her voice ſhould 
ſpeak 5» ſay, Of what Camilla does my Mother 
Eugenia, with earneſt wonder, an ex- 
planation; but when Camilla found her wholly 
uninformed of the hiſtory of their Father's con- 
finement, ſhe recoiled from giving her ſuch a 
ſhock : yet having gofſe too far entirely to recede, 
ſhe reſted rhe diſpleaſure of their Mother upon the 
debts, and the dealings with a uſurer ; both ſuffi. 
ciently repugnant to the ſtriftneſs and nobleneſs 
of Mrs TALL. ts ſeem ample juſtification of her 
diſpleaſure. 2 | | 
Eugenia entered into the diſtreſſes of her ſiſter, 
as If exempt herſelf from all ſuffering : and Ca- 
milla, thus commiſerating and commiſerated, knew 
not how to tear herſelf away ; for though Eugenia 
preſſed not her ſtay, ſhe turned pale, when a door 
_—_ I or any thing ſeemed to 
rognoſticate a ſeparation; and as if to 
Eith | her were death. wall 
At length, however, the lateneſs of the day 
forced more of reſolution. But when Camilla then 
ng to give orders for the carriage, the footman 
ſaid it been gone more than two hours. The pof- 
tillion, being left without any directions, thought 
it convenient to ſuppoſe he was done with; and 
knowing Camilla had no authoriy, and his lady 
no inclination to chide him, had given in her 
little packet and driven off, without enquiry. 
| Far from repining at this mixture of imperti- 
 nenceand care s, Camilla would have rejoiced 
in an accident that ſeemed to invite her ſtav, had 
not her ſiſter ſeemed more ſtartled than pleaſed by 
it. She begged, therefore, thai a poſt chaiſe might 


n * * 


re 


. Hine of her 


an errand, t ing to Saliſbury ; 

1 muſt go through Etheri and 

if you've any thing you want to ſend he'll hit 

ſha again he goes poſt. 

Eugenia, ſending away Molly, faid, p# 4 { 
you not ſeize ſuch an opportunity to 

a few a lines to our dear mother? I may then have 


the ſatisfaQtion to ſee her anſwer : and if, -- a 


Miſs Margland ;for ſhe will not, 1 am fure, let 
you travel about alone ;—what a relief will it be 
to me to know the diſtreſſes of my beloved filler 
are terminated! I ſhall paint your in my 
* mind's eye,“ ſee in reſtored to the ſun- 
while away my folitary 

| than any 
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the bell, and gave various orders; addreſſed ſcaree 
a word to his wife, and walked whiſtling about 
8 eee 
C | $ quick from i- 
ous Bellamy Camilla had Tichorts ſeen, was be- 
yond even her worſt expectations, and ſhe con- 
ceived as low an opinion of his underſtanding and 
his manners, as of his morals. | 
Eugenia kept her eyes rivetted to the nd; 
and though we tried, from time to — ſay 
ſomething to them both, evidently required her 
utmoſt fortitude to remain in the room. 
At length; Miſs Camilla,” he ſaid. I ſup- 
poſe you know Miſs Margland is gone?“ | 
« Gone? whither ?—how gone?) | 
„Why home. That is to her home, as ſhe 
thinks it, Cleves. She ſet off this morning with 
the light.” | 
Camilla, aſtoniſhed, was now called forth from 
her taciturnity ; © What poſſibly,” ſhe cried, 


ſhe would proceed with her, was beyond all her 
conjeture. 
Soon after, Bellamy's came in with a 


letter for Camilla, whic 
and 


was given | 
She retired 1 
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60 ing himſelf all his natural comforts, and in 
rticular he had ſent to un-order a new pipe of 

« A ira, ſaying he would £0 without ; though, 
W az Miſs might remember, it was the very wine 
the doors had ordered for his ſtomach. This 
« all the ſervants had taken ſo to heart, that they 
_ 4 had reſolved to buy it among em, and get it 
„ privately laid in, and not let his honour know 
but what it was always the ſame, till till he had 
drunk ſo much he could not help himſelf. For 
(this, they were to join, according to their 
© wages or ſavings; Now I,“ ſays Jacob, being, 
„by his gud honnur's genroſtty, the ritcheſt 
„ ammung us, fur my kalling, wants to do the 
„ moſt, after nixt to the buttlur and huſkipper ; 
ſo, der Miſs, awl Pve gut _ in the funs, witch 
* ] cant fil out withowt los, if you can lit me hav 
% the munny fur the hurs, without ullconveni- 
„ ance, til Miſs ny Wt wes en ey it, 1 ſhul 
« be mutch obblegged, poor Miſs Genny nut 
« havving of a fardin, witch wil be a gret fevur 


to, Madam, 
A Yur humbbel furvent til deth 


Jaccus Mozp.” 


So touching a mark of the fond gratitude of the 
Cleves' ſervants to their kind maſter, mingled 
tenderneſs, in defiance of all horror, in the tears 


ſhe ſhrunk ; yet to fly immediately ro Cleves, and 
try to ſoothe her oppreſſed uncle, was an idea that 
ſtill ſeemed gifted with ſome power to ſoothe her- 
ſelf. Whither indeed elſe could the now go? ſhe 
bad no longer either carriage or boese Des in 
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the „ 
carriage, 


2 . the back of 


| could glide 10 the chamber commonly appropriated to 


her fiſter. 
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by 


the houſe, 1 


ighting, walk- 
y towards the lodge. 
2 
pa jew 


ilion to wait, and al 
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= ſpring which it could be opencd on the out- | 
e | * 
Wich ſteps not to be heard, and ſcarce breathing, 


| the got thence into @ long ſtone paſſage, whence the 
meant to mount the back fairs, 


She was relieved by not meeting any one in the way, 
though ſurpriſed to hear no foot - ſleps about the the houſe; 
and no voices from any of the apartments. 

ſhe went on, looking round at every 


Cautiouſly 
ſtep, to avoid any ſudden encounter z but when ſhe 
A ſhe ſaw that the door 


_ at the head of the flaim, = the 
billiard-room, where ſhe reſolved to wait and watch 


her vated deckis ves fm Haters no one was paſſing 
to and fro z and ſhe looked vainly even for the 

wy, ordinarily patrolled before the manſion, 

| ventured to bend furwarder, to take a view of 
the fide wings; theſe, however, "preſented not any 
ſight more exhilirating nor more animated. Nothing 
was in motion, no one was viſible, not even a fire 


* 


* 
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Alas! * ſhe cried, ©* my ponr uncle conſiders 
to him !“ She durſt not lean ſufficiently. 


the drawing-room, in 


ing to apply 
wo! 


» 


i 


© She now fele petrified ; ſhe ſunk on the floor, to 
<jaculaee a prayer for lis lafety; * 
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| motioned to the driver to * returned back to the 
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faſt parlour, and ring the bell: when the diſtant 


ſound of a carriage that was juſt entering 3 
made her ſhut herſelf into the toom, haſtily, but 


It advanced rapidly ; ſhe trembled ; it was ſurely, 


ſbe thought, her Mother. 


When it drove up to the portico, and ſhe heard the 
houſe-bell ring, ſhe inſtinRivcly barred her door; but 
finding no one approach to the call, while the bell was 
impatiently re-rung, her firong emotions of expecta- 
tion were taking her again into the hall: but as her 
hand was upon the lock of the door, a light glimmer- 
ed through the key hole. She heard ſome fiep ad- 
vancing, and precipitatcly drew back. 

The hall-door- was now opened, and a man en- 
quired for a young lady juſt come from _Alrestord. 

There's no young lady here at all,” was the an- 
ſwer, in the voice of Jacob. 

Finding it only her own driver, ſhe ventured out; 
crying O Jacob! where is my dear uncle?“ 
Jacob was, at firft, incapable of all anſwer, th 
ſurpriſe at her ſtrange appearance z 9 ſaid, Q 
Miſs Camilla ! you'll go nigh to break your good 
heart when you knows it all! But how, you've gut 
into the houſe is what I can't gueſs ; but I wiſh, for 
my poor maſter's ſake, it had been before now “ 

crept through every vein of Camilla, in the 
explanation the awaited of this fearful myſtery. She 


ur, and beckoned, for the 2 
to follow her. 
When he came, and, ſhutting the door, was be- 


1 a diffuſe lamentation, to avert 
— 2 


ſuſpence recovered her voice, and ſh: pa- 


 Fonately exclaimed : ** Jacob ! in two words, where 


is my uncle ?—Is he well?“ 

Wh, yes, Mit Camilla, 9 
began; 122 * had ral, =” 
terrupted him with f-rvent thwnkſgiving, till ſhe was 
G from Joy by the allowing wands: ner 
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„ He's gone away Miſs Camilla! gone Lord 
knows where! given up all his grand houſe-keep- 
ing, turned off almoſt all his poor ſervants, left 
this fine place, to have it let to whoever will hire 
It, and is going to live, he ſays, in ſome poor little 
lodging, till he can ſcrape together wherewithal to 
off every thing for your papa.” | 

A thunder-bolt that had inſtantly deſtroyed her, 
would gratefully have been received, in preference 
to this ſpeech, by Camiila, who, caſting up her 


hands and eyes, exclaimed: ©* Then am I the moſt. 


deteſtable, as well as the moſt wretched of human 
beings: My Father I have impriſoned !—my Un- 
cle I have turned ſrom his houſe and home! and 
for thee, O my Mother |—this is the reception L 
have prepared!” | 

Jacob tried to conſole her; but his acconnt was 
ouly added torture. 

The very inſtant he told her, that his maſter 


had received the news of the arreſt of Mr. Tyrold, 


he determined upon this violent plan; and though 


the ſo ſpeedy releaſe, through the generoſity of 
Mr. Weſtwyn, had exceedingly calmed his firſt 


emotions, he would not change his purpoſe, and 
pfoteſted he would never indulge himſelf in 

nor comfort more, till he had cleared off their 
joint debts; of which be attributed the whole fault 
to himſelf, from having lived up to the very verge 
of his yearly income, when be ought, he ſaid, con- 
ſidering there were ſo many young people, to have 
— a few odd ſums at hand for accidents. 
„We all did what we could,” continued Jacob, 
to put him off from ſuch-a thing, but all to no 
purpoſe; but if you'd been here, Miſs Camilla, 
you'd have done more with him than all of us put 
together: but he called Miſs Lavinia and all of us 
up to him, and faid to us, I won't have nobody tell 
this to my poor little girl, meaning you, Miſs Ca- 
milla, till I've got ſomewhere ſettled and comfort- 
able; becauſe of her kind heart, ſays he.” 


Tenderneſi 


- 
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Tenderneſs ſo partial, at ſo ſuffering an inſtant, 


from morning to night!“ | 
She ied into the carriage as ſhe ſpoke; and 


bade him give directions to the poſtilion. But 


n, and 
iſs Ca- 


the 
Chance of 
anſwered, no; 

a gentleman from 


* 


He could 
foot 
but bleſſed ber, ä „ 
dear happy Cleves!” was driven out of the park. 


” La 
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criminality; for as criminal alone, ſhe could con- 
fider what had inflited misfortunes upon perſons 


ſo exemplary. : 

She arrived at Alresford ſo late, with the return 
horſes, that ſhe was forced to order a room there 
for the night. 

2 too much occupied to weigh well her 
lonely and improper ſituation, — an ina, and at 
ſuch hours, ſhe was too uneaſy to go to bed, and 
too miſerable for ſleep, She fat p 4 without at- 
tempting to read, write, or employ herſelf, patrol- 
ing her chamber in mournful rumination. 

Nearly as ſoon as it was light, ſhe proceeded, 
and arrived at the houſe of Bellamy as the ſervants 
were opening the window-ſhutters. 

Fearfully ſhe aſked who was at home; and hear- 
ing only their miſtreſs, ſent for Molly Mill, and 
enquired for the anſwer from Etherington; but 
the lad had not yet brought any. She begged her 
to run to the inn, to know what had detained him; 
and then, ordering the chaiſe to wait, went to her 


ſiſter. 
r rejoiced to ſee her, though 
eridemiy with perſonal ne harps. I 


Camilla would fain have ſpared her the hiſtory of 
the deſertion of Cleves; but it was an act that in 
its own nature muſt be public; and ſhe had no other 
way to account for her ſo ſpeedy return. 

heard it with the moſt pierc ing affliction; 

— 97 —— from the new blow, 
of Bel , and the bar- 

. A ene he now ſcrupled not to avow 
motives of his marriage; cruelly la- 
menting the extreme ſimplicity with which ſhe had 
been beguiled into a belief of the fincerity and 
violence'of his attachment. For myſelf, how- 
ever,” ſhe continued, I now ceaſe to murmur. 
can misfortune, perſonally, cut me deeper ? 

But with pity, — [ think of a new vide 
She then put into her fiſter's hand a written 
. 


pn 
CAMILLA 


285 
her room, and which, having no direction, and 
being in the laad-uriting of Mrs. Berlinton, ſhe 

had thought was a former note to herſelf, acciden- 

tally dropt: but the firſt line undeceived ber. 
I yield, at length, O Bellamy, to the 

of your friendſhip! on Friday,—at one o'clock, 

« T will be there—as you appoint.” | 
Camilla, almoſt petrified, read the lines. She 

knew better than her fiſter the plan to which this 

was the conſent; which to have been given after 


her repreſentations and urgency, ſo ut- 
terly unjuſtifiable, hat, with equal grief and in- 
dignation, the gave up this — 22 as wil- 
fully loſt; and her whole heart recoiled from ever 
again entcring her doors. 3 
Ret rac ing, nevertheleſs, her many amiable qua- 

lities, ſhe knew not how, without further effort, to 
leave her to her threatening fate; and determined, 
at all _—= to put her into 1 of her bro- 
ther, whoſe timely knowledge of her danger might 
reſcue her from public expoſure. She — 
therefore the following note: 


= 


„ To FxEDErnIck MELMonD, E/7. 


6 Watch and ſave, —or you will n 


His addreſs, from frequently hearing it, was 
familiar to her; ſhe went herſelf into the hall, to 
give the billet to a footman for the poſt-office. 
She would not let her ſiſter have any ſhare in the 
tranſaQtion, leſt it ſhould afterwards, by any acci- 
dent, be known; though, to give force to her 
warning, the riſked without hefitation the initials 
of her own name. | | | 

The repugnance, nevertheleſs, to going again to 
_ Mrs. Berlinton, pointed out no new ge; and 
ſhe waited, with added impatience, for the anſwer 


from Etherington, in hopes ſome poſitive di 


The 


hour 
— ould 
n cried Eugenia changing 


conſidering at what 
heard a horſeman 
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you thonght I ſhould go—that ſhould be my 
* my deareſt fſter 1” 


Drive then,” the cried, hurrying to the chaiit, 
< to Etherin _ 

Bellamy advancing, faid, with a ſmile, © I ſee 
you are not much uſed to travelling. Miſs Camilla!” 
_ og the man a direction to Bagſhot. 

, now, to feel nearly careleſs what 
Mb 0 ber; her ſituation ä equally deſo- 
late and diſgraceful, and in deſpondence, 
when ſhe turned from the high road, and ſtopt at 
a ſmall inn, called the half-way-houſe, about nine 
miles from Etherington, ſhe reſolved to remain 
there till the received her expected anſwer; ardently 
hoping, if it were not Yielding and favourable, 
the — upon which ſhe ſhould read it, would be 
that upon dich her exiſtence would cloſe. 
— at the inn, which, from being upon 
a c road, had little cuſtom, and was ſcarce 
more than a large cottage, ſhe entered a ſmall par- 
lour, diſcha her chaiſe, and ordered a man 
125 go i elfo! 

P two or three tle tappings at the 

door made her, though fearfuily, lay, Cline in!” 


A little then, with inceſſant low courteſies, 
and looking ſmilingly in ber face, ſaid, 
TF, ma'am a'n't you the that was ſo 


my dear ? what do you mean 2” 

Why, that uſed to give us cakes and nice 

things, and gave em to Jen, and Bet, and Jack? and 
that would not let my dad be took up?“ 

Camilla now recollefed the eldeſt little Higden, 
the waſherwoman's niece, and kindly enquired 
after her — aunt, and 23 
0, they al pure now. no 

more miſhaps, and he e to get 

on pretty well.“ 

sweet hearing !” cried Camilla, Call my pur- 

poſes have not, then, been fruſtrated !” _ 
1 
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judgment where it had her feelings 
to combat, and in the deſpondence of believing her- 
ſelf parentally rejected, ſhe was i 


that it came 
not before. The only pair of horſes the little inn 
afforded, were now out upon other duty, and would 
nat return till che next day. Sk 
Almoſt to herſelf incredible ſeemed now her fitu- 
ation, She was to order a bed, and to go 
up ſtairs to a ſmal! chamber: but ſhe could not even 
waſh to take any tefl. I am an outcaſt,” ſhe cried, 
Vor. III. O * 10 


- 290 CAMILL A. 

40 to my family z my Mother would'rather net ſer me; 
my Father forbeats to demand me z and he—dearer to 
me than life by whom 1 was once choſen, has for- 
gotten me: Ho may I ſupport my heavy exiſtence ? 
and when will it end ? I 3 hy 
| Overpowered, nevertheleſs, by fatigue, in t 
middle of the night, ſhe lay down in her cloaths: 
but her Numbers were ſo broken by viſions of reproach, 
83 and in menaces the 
moſt terrific, that adly got up; preferring certain 
atfliction to wild and fantaſtic horrors. * 
Nearly as ſoon as it was light, ſhe rang for little 


Peggy, whoſe anecdotes had ed her 
the utmoſt re ſpe d from the miſtreſs of the inn, and 
heard that the expreſs was ſet off. 


Dreadful and dreary, in flow and lingering 


erſing with Peggy Higden, 
could not - remember her 


it 
within ſome lines 


r 
* 
* 


* aw 
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Wincheſter, with a lawyer, upon the affairs of Indi- 
ana 3 and my mother is abroad with my uncle, upon 
buſineſs which he has aſked her to tranſaQt ; but even 
were ſhe here—could I, while the man waits, inter- 
cede? have you forgotten you ever fearful Lavinia? 
All that ſhe dares, ſhall be done, —but that you may 
neither think ſhe has been hitherto negleAful, nor let 
your expect too much ſpeed from her future 
efforts, I am painfully reduced to own to you, what 
already has paſſed. But let it not depreſs you; you 
kiow when ſhe is hurt, it is not lightly ; but you 
know, alſo, where ſhe loves, her diſpleaſure, once 
paſſed, is never allowed to riſe again. 
«© Yeſterday I ſaw her looking at your piQure ; the 
moment ſeemed to be happy, and I ventured to ſay ; 
« Ah, poor Camilla!” but ſhe turned to me with 
gui æneſs, and cried ; Lament rather, Lavinia, your 
Father! Did he merit ſo little truſt from his child, 
that her affairs ſhould be withheld from him till they 
caſt bim—where I found him Dread, memorable 
aght !—when may I forget it! | | 
Even after this, my dear Camilla, T hazurded 
another word, ** ſhe will be miſerable, I ſaid, my 
dear Mother, till ſhe returns.” © She will return, 
the anſwered, with Miſs Margland. This is no ſeaſon 
for any expence that may be avoided ; and Camilla, 
moſt of all, muſt now ſeesthe duties of œconomy. 
Were her underſtanding leſs I ſhould lefs hea- 
vily wo boa wore but ſhe ſets it apart, to aban- 
don f to her feelings. Alas! poor thing ! they 
will now themſelves be her puniſhers ! Let her not 
however deſpond ; tell her, when you write, her 
angelic Father forgives her; and tell her ſhe has 


I kn-w not how to introduce this to my deareſt 
Canoe, but your meſſenger, and his haſte, now 
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heard you were removed through Miſs Margtand, 
much to the approbation of my Father and my Mother, 
who hope your ſojourn there is a ſolace to you both. 
Adieu, my deareſt ſiſler your meſſenger cannot 
wait. | 
1 Lavinia TyrroOLD.”. 


4 She will not fee me then!“ cried Camilla, © ſhe 
cannot bear my ſight ! O Death ! let me not pray to 
thee alſo in vain !* 

Weak from inanition, confuſcd from want of ſleep, 
haraſed with fatigue, and exhauſted by perturbation, 
2 now ſo ill, that ſhe ſolemnly believed her fatal 
wiſh quick approaching. 5 

The landlord of * inn entered to ſay that the 
Chaiſe ſhe had ordered was at the door ; and put down 
upon the table the bill of what ſhe had to pay. 

wee to turn, what courſe to take, 12 
not ; t to remain longer at an inn, whil hs 

| Bed Be was on its wane, was dreadful z 22 
preſent herſelf at home, after the letter the had 
received? what aſylum was any where open to her? 

She begged the landlord to wait, and again read the 
letter of Lavinia, when, ſtartled by what was ſaid” 
of abandoning herſelf to her feelings, ſhe ſaw that 
her immediate duty was to ſtate her fituation to ber 
parents. She deſired, thegefore, the chaiſe might be 
put up, and wrote theſe lines: f 

could not, unhappily, ſtay at Eugenia's; nor 
can return to Mrs. Berlinton ; I am now at the half - 
way houſe. where I ſhall wait for commands. My 

Lavinia will tell me what 1 may be ordered to do. 
1 am ill, —and earneſtly I pray with an illaeſs from 
which I may miſe no more. When my Father—my 
Mother, hear this, they will accord me to be 

bleſt again with their ſight ; the brevity of my career 
may, to their kindneſs, expiate its faults z they may 
pray for me where my own prayers may be too un- 
p | 1anQified to be heard ; they may forgive me - though 
I my own forgiveneſs never more wil! quiet this breatt ! 


* * \ 
| - 
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Heaven bleſs and preſerve them; their unoffending 
daughters; and my ever loved uncle! 
« CaniLLa TreoLD.” 


She then rang the bell, and deſi red this note 

=—_— go by expreſs to Etherington. 

ut this, the waiter anſwered, was impoſſible; 
the horſe on which the meſſenger had ſet out to 
288 it . only 2 him the firſt 
ſtage, and brought him back th had galloped 
ſo 2 that bis maſter wauld not ſend it — again 
the ſame day; and they had but that one. 

She begged he would ſee inſtantly for ſome other 
conveyance. | 

The man who was come back from Belfont, he 
anſwered, would be glad to be diſcharged, as he 

wanted to go to reſt. 
She then took up the bill, and upon examinin 
the ſum total, found, with the expreſs, the chaiſe 
in which ſhe came the laſt ſtage, that which ſhe 
ordered to take her to Etherington, and the ex- 
of her reſidence, it amounted to half a crown 
ond what ſhe poſſeſſed. 

She had only, ſhe knew, to make herſelf known 
as the ricce of Sir Hugh Tyrold, to be truſted by 
all the environs; but to expoſe herſelf in this help- 
leſs, and even pennyleſs tate, . appeared to her to 
be a degradation to every part of her family. 

To encloſe the bill to Etherington was to ſecure 
its being paid; but the ſentence, Camilla meft of all 
muſt now ſee the duties of economy, made her revolt 
from ſuch a ſtep. | 

All ſhe ſtill poſſeſſed of pecuniary value ſhe had 
in her pocket: the ſeal of her Father, rhe ring of 
her Mother, the watch of her Uncle, and the locket 
of Edgar Tandlebert. With one of theſe ſhe now 
determined to part, in preference to any new ex- 
poſure at Etherington, or to incurring the ſmall- 
eſt debt. She defired to be left alone, and took 
them from her pocket, one by one, painfully rumi- 
nating upon which ſhe could bear to loſe, It 

| may 
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may not, ſhe thought, be for long; for quick, I 
hope, my courſe will end !—yet even for an hour, 
—even for the laſt final moment—to give up ſuch 
— ſymbols of all that has made my happi neſs in 
1 —— 

She looked at them, kiſſed and preſſed them to 
her heart; ſpoke to them as if living and under - 
ſtanding repreſentatives of their donors, and be- 
flowed fo much time in lamenting careſſes and he - 
ſitation, that the waiter came again, while yet ſhe 
was undetermined. 

She deſired to ſpeak to the miſtreſs of the houſe. 
laſtinctively ſhe now put away the gifts of her 
parents; but between her uncle and Edgar ihe 
wavered. She bluſhed, however, at her demur, 
and the modeſty of duty made her put up the 
watch. Taking, then, and agitating laſt view of 
a locket which circumſtances had rendered inap- 
preciable to her, © Ah! not in vain,” ihe cried, 
e even now ſhall J loſe what once was a token ſo 
bewitching—Dear precious locket! Edgar even 
yet would be happy you ſhould do me one laſt kind 
office! generouſly, benevolently, he would rejoice 
you ſhould ſpare me ſtill one laſt menacing 
ſhame!” — | | 
When Mrs. Marl, the landlady, came in, deeply 
colouring, ſhe put it into her hand, turning her 
eyes — 2 way, while ſhe faid; © Mrs. Marl, I 
have not quite money enough to pay the bill; but 
if you will keep this locket for a ſecuuity, you will 
be ſure to be paid by and bye.” 

Mrs. Marl looked at it with great admiration, 
and then, with yet greater wonder, at Camilla. 
« Tis pretty, indeed. ma'am,” ſhe ſaid; . *rwould 
be pity to ſell it. However, I'll ſhew it my huſ- 
band.“ 

Mr. Marl ſoon came himſelf, with looks ſome- 
what leſs ſatisfied, Tis a fine bauble, ma' am, 
cried he, but 1 don't underfiand thoſe things; 
and there's nobody here can tell me what it's worth. 
I'd rather have my money, if you pleaſe.” 
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Weakened now in body, as well as ſpirits, ſhe 
burſt into tears. Alas! ſhe thought, how little do 


my friends conjecture to what I am reduced! She 


offered, however, the watch, and the countenance 
of Mr. Marl loſt its gloom. | 
This,“ ſaid he, is ſomething like! A gold 
watch one may be ſure to get one's own for; but 
ſuch a thing as that mayn't fetch ſixpence, fine as 
11 Marl objected to keeping both; but her 
18. to | : | 
huſband faid he faw no 1 it; and Camilla 
her note might be ſent without delay. 
A labourer, after ſome ſearch, was found, who 


undertook, for handſome pay, to carry it on foot 


to the rectory. 
— — 
CHAP. XXX. 


A Spectacle. 


meſſe returned not till midnight; 
what, then, was the conſternation of Camilla that 
be t no anſwer! She ſuſpected be had not 
found the houſe; ſhe doubted if the letter had been 
delivered; but he affirmed he had put it into the 
hands of a maid-ſervant, though, as it was late, he 
had come away directly, and not thought of wait- 


Tas 


ing for any anſwer. 


It is nat very early in life we learn how little is 
for which no precaution is taken. 
Care is the offspring of diſappointment ; and*ſorrow 
and repentance commonly hang upon its firſt leſ- 
ſons. Unuſed to tranſact any ſort of buſineſs for 
herſelf, ſhe had expected, in ſending a letter, an 
anſwer as 14 courſe, and had now only 
herſelf to blame for not having ordered him to 
ſtay. She conſoled herſelf, however, that ſhe was 
known to be but nine miles diſtant from the _— 
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and that any commands could be conveyed to her 
nearly in an hour. | 
What they might be, became now, therefore, 
her ſole anxiety. Would not her Mother write? 
After an avowal ſuch as ſhe kad made of her deſo- 
late, if not dying condition, would the not pardon 
and embrace her? was it not even poſſible ſhe 


might eome herſelf? 


his idea mingled emotions of a contrariety 
ſcarcely ſupportable. 4 O how,” ſhe cried, © ſhall 


1 fee her? Can joy blend with ſuch terror? Can I 


wiſh her approach, yet not dare to meet her eye? 
—that eye which never yet has looked at me, but 
to beam with bright kindaeſs!—though a kind- 
neſs that, even from my childhood, ſeemed to ſay, 
Camilla, be blameleſs—or you break your Mother's 


heart! my poor unhappy Mother! ſhe has al- 


ways ſeemed to have a preſentiment, I was born to 
bring her to ſorrow ?” RG” 5 
ExpeQation being now, for this ni whol 
dead, the exceſs of * bodily fatigue — her - 
take ſome repoſe: but her ever eager imagination 
made her apprebenfive her friends might find her 
too well, and ſuſpect her repreſentation was but to 
alarm them into returning kindnefs. A fourth 


night, therefore, paſſed without fleep, or the re- 


freſkhment of taking off her cloaths; and by the 
time the morning ſun ſhone in upon her apart- 
ment, ſhe was too ſeriouſly diſordered to make her 
illneſs require the aid of fancy. She was full of 
fever, faint, pallid, weak, and ſhaken by nervous. 
tremors. I think,” ſhe cried, I am nos cer - 
tainly going; and never was death ſo welcomed by 
It will end in ſoft peace my brief, 
but ſtormy paſſage, and I ſhall owe to its ſolemn 
call the ſacred of my offended Mother !” 
Tranquilliſed by this hope, and this idea, the 
now laſt all ſufferings but thoſe of diſeaſe: her mind 
grew — — — —— 
the certainty of ſoothing kindneſs, all grief was. 


buried in the ſolemnity of expected diſſolution. 


| But 
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- But this compoſure outlived not the firſt hours 
of the morning; as they vainly advanced, pro- 
ducing no loved preſence, no letter, no ſummons; 
ſolicitude revived, diſappointment ſunk her heart, 
and dread preyed again upon her nerves. dhe 
ſtarted at every ſound; every breath of wind ſeem- 
portentous; ſhe liſtened upon the ſtairs; ſhe drag- 
ged her feeble limbs to the parlour, to be nearer 
at hand; the forced them back again to her bed- 
room, to ſtrain her aching eyes out of the win - 
dow; but ſtill no voice demanded her, and no per- 
ton approached. | 

Peggy, who repeatedly came to tell her the hour, 
now aſſured her it was dinner time: unable to eat, 
ſhe was heedleſs of the hint this conveved, and it 
obtained from her no orders, till Peggy gave her 
innocently to underſtand the expectations of her 
hoſt and hoſteſs;. but when, at five o'clock, the 
table was ſerved, all force and courage forſook her. 

To be left thus to herſelf, when her fituation was 
known; to be abandoned at an inn where ſhe had' 
confeſſed ſhe thought herſelf dying“ My Mo- 
ther,” ſhe cried, © cannot forgive me! my Father 
himſelf deſerts me! O Edgar! you did well to fly 
ſo unhallowed a connex ion!“ 

dhe left her dinner for Peggy, and crawling up 
ſtairs, caſt herſelf upon the bed, with a deſperate 
ſupplication ſhe might riſe from it no more. The 
time,” cried ſhe, © 1s paſt for conſolation, and dead 
for hope! my parents' own prayers have been 
averted, and their- prognoſtics fulfilled, May the 
dread forfeiture, ſaid my deareſt Father, nor extend: 
through my daughters — Alas! Lionel himſelf has 
not brought him a diſgrace ſuch as I have 
done !— — ſaid my honoured Mother, 
Hare me cuil under ape at leaſt but under 
that it has come 1 moſt heavily !? 

Difſolving, then, in-ſorrowing regret, recollecti- 


ons of maternal tenderneſs bathed her pillow with 
Ker tears, and reverſing all the inducements to her 
lad refignation, aboliſhed every wiſh but to fall 
3 1 agala 


* ae ee EE ee 


298 | CAMILLA. 
again at the pareatal feet. © To ſee,', cried ſhe, 

once more, the dear authors of my being! to re- 
ceive their forgiveneſs, their bleſſing - - to view 
| again their honoured countenances ! to hear once 

| more their loved ſpeech - - - Alas! was it I that 

| fled the voice of my Mother ? That voice which, 
11 till that moment, had been muſic to my mind! and 
1 never reached my ear, but as the of all 
1 kindneſs! why did I not ſooner at once kneel at 
4 her feet, 3 
| beſt guide?” 
Shocked and contrite in this tardy view of ſtep 
the ought to have taken, ſhe now languiſhed to 
| petition for pardon even for an offence unknown; 
and rifing, took up a pen to relate the whole tranſ- 
action. But her head was confuſed, and the at- 
| tempt ſhewed her ſhe was more ill than ſhe had 
| even herſelf ſuſpeted. She thought all rapidly | 
advancing, and enthuſiaſtically rejoiced. 

Yet a ſecond time ſhe took the pen; but it had 
not touched the paper, when a buzzing, confuſed, 
flifled fort of noiſe from without drew her to the 
window. _ 4 

She then perceived an immen crowd of people 
approaching ſlow ly, and from a diſtance, towards 
the inn. 

e eee 

_ creaſe of noiſe, ſave from the nearer trampling 

feet. No voice was diſtinguiſhable; 7 

touder than the reſt; they even to tread the 

ground. with caution. They conſiſted of labourers, 

„ My wn, and —_— — 

me accidental pa rs: yet 

of rr 
ſilent though numerous, ſolemn h mixt. 

As they came near. ſhe thought perceived 
ſomething in the midſt of them like a bier, and 
caught a glimpſe mplſe of a gentleman's habit. Startled, 
the drew 19; but ſoon, upon auother view, diſoern- 
| | erer 
| length, and apparently dead. | 
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Recoiling, ſhuddering, ſhe haſtily ſhut the win- 
dow, ** Ye why,” ſhe cried, the next moment, 
« 2nd whence this emotion? Is not death what I 
am meeting ?—ſccking ?—defiring ?—what I court? 
what I pray for ?” 

She fighed, walked feebly up 2nd down the 
room, breathed hard and with — and then 
forced herſelf again to open the window, deter- 
mined to contemplate ſteadily the anticipating ob- 
ject of her fervent demand. 

Yet not without ſevere ſelf-compulſion ſhe flung 
up again the ſaſh; but when ſhe looked out, the 


. crowd alone remained; the bier was 


Whether carried on, or brought into the houſe, 
the now wiſhed to know, with ſome note yang 
of whom it might be, and what belonged to ſo 
and horrible an appearance. - 
She rang for little Peggy; but Peggy came not. 
She rang again, but no one anſwered the bell. She 
her door, meaning to deſcend to her little 
parlouc for information; but the murmuring buzz ' 
ſhe had before heard upon the road, was now 
within the houſe, which ſeemed filled with people, 
all buſy and occupied, yet ſpeaking low, * 
pearing to partake of a general awe. 
She could not venture to encounter ſo many 
| ors; - ſhe ſhut her door, to wait quietly till - 
is firſt commotion ſhould be paſſed. - 
This was not for more than an hour; when ob- 
ſerving, from her window, that the crowd was diſ- 
perſed, ſhe again liſtened at the door, and found 
that the the genera diſturbance was ſucceeded by a 
ſtillneſs the — 5 
W., then rang again, and little Peggy appeared, 
15 —4 much frightened. | 
what had — the maiter - 
am,” ſhe anſwered, crying, © here's 
bes YA gentleman has been murdered— 
and nobody knows who he is, nor who has 


ne” 
She 
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She then related that he had been found dead 
ina w by, and one perſon calling another; 
and another, he ha = 1 y 


had been brought to the inn to be 


„ ſhe cane * miſtreſs had ordered 
not tv own it, for ightening the young 
lady; and ſaid he would Go 

The tale was ſhocking, and, though ſcarce-con- 
fcious why, Camilla defired Peggy to ſtay with her. 
The little girl was moſt willing; but ſhe was 
preſently called down ſtairs; and Camilla, with 
Krong ſhame of nameleſs fears and weak horror, 
ſtrove to-meditate to ſome uſe upon this ſcene. 

But her mind was diſturbed, her compoſure was 
gone; her thoughts were broken, abrupt, unfixed, 
and all upon which ſhe could dwell with any ſtea- 
dineſs, was the deſire of one more appeal to her 
family, that yet they would conſent to ſee her, if 
they received it in time; or that they ſhould know 
in what frame of mind. ſhe expired, ſhould it 
bring them too late. . 

With iafinite difficulty, ſhe then wrote the fol- 
lowing lines; every bending down of her head 
making it ache nearly to diſtraftion. 
Adieu, my deareſt parents, if again it is de- 
nied me to ſee you! Adieu my darling ſiſters! my. 
tender uncle! I aſk not now your forgiveneſs; I 
know i ſhall poſſeſs it fully; my Father never 
withheld it,—and my Mother, if againſt herſelf 
alone I had finned, would have been equally 
lenient; would have probed but to heal, have 
corrected but to pardon. O tendereſt of united 
partners! bleſs, then, the early aſhes. of your 
erring, but adoring daughter, who, from the 
moment the inflicted one wound your 
prays now but. for her earthly. releaſe! 

N « Caniila Traorn.“ 
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This ſhe gave to Peggy, with a charge that, at 
any expence, it might be conveyed to the rectory 
at Etherington immediately. 

And ſhall I not, thought ſhe, when ſhe had 
reſted from this exertion, and may I not at ſuch 
a period, with innocence, with propriety, write 
one poor word to him who was ſo near becoming 
firſt to me in all things ? 

She again took her pen, but had only written 
O Edgar! in this latt farewell be all diſpleaſure 
forgotten from the firſt to the final moment 
< of my ſhort life, dear and ſole poſſeſſor of my 
« heart !”—when the ſhooting anguiſh of her head 
ſtopt her hand, and haſtily writing the direction, 
ſhe could write no more, ſhe, with difficulty 
added, Not to be delivered till F am dead; and was 
forced to lie down, and ſhut all light from her 

ſtrained and aching eyes. 
Peggy preſently brought her word that all the 
horſes were out, and every body was engaged, and 
that the note could not poſſibly go till the next day. 
Extremely diſappointed, ſhe begged to ſpeak 

with Mrs. Marl; who ſent her word ſhe was 
much engaged, but would wait upon her as ſooa 
as ſhe was able. 5 ge 

Vainly, however, expected z it grew 
duſk ; el herſelf worſe every moment; fluſhed 
with fever, or ſhivering with cold, and her head 
nearly fplit aſunder with agony. She determined 
to go once more down ſtairs, and offer to her hoſt 
| himſelf any reward he could claim, ſo he would 
undertake the immediate delivery of rhe letter. 
With difficulty ſhe aroſe ; with flow ſteps, and 
tottering ſhe deſcended; but as ſhe approached her 
little parlour, ſhe heard voices in it, and ſtopt. 

low, and ſhe could not diftingmiſh 

them. The door of an adjoining room was open, 
and by its ſtillneſs empty; ſhe reſolved to ring. 
there, to demand to ſpeak with Mr. Marl. But 
as ſhe dragged her weak limbs into the W 
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ſhe ſaw, ſtretched out upon a large table, the ſame 
form, dreſs, and faves ton bad ſeen upon the bier.. 
Starting, almoſt fainting, but too much awed to 
call out, the held trembling by the door. 
The bodily feebleneſs which impeded her im- 
mediate retreat, gave force to a little mental re- 
flection: Do I ſhrink thus, thought ſhe, from 
what ſo earneſtly I have prayed to become and 
ſo ſoon I muſt repreſent - - - a picture of death? 
- She now impelled herſelf towards the table. A 
cloth covered the face; ſhe ſtood till, hefitating 
if ſhe had power to remove it : but ſhe thought it 
a call to her own ſelf- examination; and though 
mentally recoiling, advanced. When cloſe to t 
table, ſhe ſtood till, violeatly trembling. Yet 
ſhe would not allow herſelf to retreat. She now 
put forth her hand; but it ſhook ſuſpended over 
the linen, without courage to draw it aſide. At 
length, however, with enthuſiaſtic ſelf compul- 
fion, lightly and fearfnliy, ſhe lifted it up- 
but inſtantly, and with inſtinctive horror, {ſnatched 
her hand away, and placed it before her ſhut eyes. 
She felt, now, ſhe had tried herſelf beyond her 
courage, and, deeply moved, was fain to retreat; 
but in letting down her hand, to ſee her way, ſhe 
found ſhe had already removed the linen ſrom a 
part of the face, and the view ſhe uninteationally 
caught almoſt petrified her. nt 
For ſome inſtants ſhe ſtood motionleſs, from 
want of ſtrength to flir, but with cloſed eyes, that 
feared to contitm their firſt ſurmiſe; but when, 
turning from the ghaſtly viſage, the attempted, 
without another glance, to glide away, an unavoid- 
able view of the coat, which ſuddenly the retog- 
nized, gat her conjecture beyond all doubt, that 
ſhe now ſaw dead before her the huſband of her 
faſter. | ES 
Reſentment, in gentle minds, however merited 
and provoked, ſurvives not the breath of the of- 
fender. With the certainty no further evil can 
be practiſed, periſhes vengeance againſt the culprit, 
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though not hatred of the guilt : and though, with 
the farſt movement of fiſterly feelings, ſhe would 
have ſaid, Is Eugenia then releaſed ? the awe was 
too great, his own change was too ſolemn. He 
was now where no human eye could follow, no 
human judgment overtake him. 
Again ſhe endeavoured to eſcape the dreadful 
ſcene, but her ſhaking limbs were refractory, aud 
would not ſupport her. The mortal being re- 
quires uſe to be reconciled to its own viſible mor- 
tality ; diſmal is its view ; grim, repulfive, terrific 
its aſpect. | 

But no ſooner was her head turned from the 
dire object, than alarm for her ſiſter took poſſeſ- 
fion of her ſoul; and with what recollection ſhe 
poſſeſſed, ſhe determined to go to Belfont. 

An idea of any active ſervice invigorates the 
body as well as the mind. She made another effort 
to depart, but a glance ſhe knew not how to avoid 
ſhewed her, upon the coat of the right arm and 
_ fide of this ghaſtly figure, large ſplaſhes of 

blood. | 

With horror thus accumulated, ſhe now ſank 
upon the floor, inwardly exclaiming: He is mur- 
dered indeed! - - and where may be Eugenia ? 

A woman who had in charge to watch by the 
corpſe, but who had privately ſtolen out for ſome 
refreſhment, now returning, ſaw with affright the 
new perſon in the room, and ran to call Mrs. 
Marl; who, alarmed alſo at the fight of the young 
lady, and at her deplorable condition, aſſiſted the 
woman to remove her from the apartment, and 
convey her to the chamber, where ſhe was laid 
down upon the bed, though ſhe reſiſted being un- 
dreſſed, and was ſeized with an aguiſh ſhivering 
fit, while her eyes ſeemed emitting ſparks of fire. 

« It is certainly now,” cried the, © over, and 
hence I move no more! n | 

The joy with which, a few minutes before, 
ſhe would have welcomed ſuch a belief, was now 
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The wiſh of death is commonly but diſguſt of life, 
and looks forward to nothing further than releafe 
from worldly care — but the ſomething yet be- 
yond - - the ſomething unknown, untried, yet 
to come, the Bourne wi no trauvdler returns to 
prepare ſucceeding paſſengers for what they may 
expect now abruptly preſented itſelf to her confi- 
deration, - - - but came to ſcare, not to ſonthe. 
All bere, ſhe cried, I have wiſhed to leave 
but - have I fitted myſelf for what I am to 
meet ? 85 
Conſcience now ſuddenly took the reins from 
the hands of imagination, and a miſt was cleared 
away that latherte, obſcuring every duty by def. 
nce, had hidden from her own percepiions 
the faulty baſis of her deſire. Conſcience took the 
reins—and a miſt was cleared away that had con- 
cealed from her view the cruelty of this egotiſm. 
Thoſe friends, it cried, which thus impatiently 
ou ſeekeſt to quit, have they not loved, cheriſh- 
ed, reared thee with the molt exquiſite care and 
kindneſs ? If they are offended, who has offended 
them? IH thou art now abandoned, may it not be 
from neceſſity, or from accident? When thau 
haſt inflicted upon them the ſevere pain of har- 
bouring anger againſt what is ſo dear to them, 
wouldſt thou load them with regret that they ma- 
nifeſted any fſenfibility of thy errors? Haſt thou. 
plunged thy houſe in calamity, and will no wor- 
thier wiſh occur to thee, than to leave it to its 
ſorrows and diſtreſs, with the aggravating pangs of 
cauſing thy afftifting, however blameable ſelf- 
deſertion? of coming to thee - - - perhaps even 
now ! - - - - with mild forgiveneſs, and finding 
thee a ſelf devoted corpſe? — not fallen, indeed, by 
the profane hand of daring ſuicide, but equally 
ſelf-murdered through wilful ſelf neglect. 


Had the voice been allowed ſound which ſpoke 
this dire admonition, it could ſcarcely with more 
horror, or keener tance have ftruck her. 
That poor — wy 
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up his account, by whatever hand he periſhed, ſince 
leſs principled, leſs inſtructed than myſelf, may be 
criminal, perhaps, with leſs guilt 1“ 5 

The thought now of her Father, —the piety he had 
ſtrove to inculcate into her mind ; his reſignation to 
misfurtune, and his truſt through every ſuffering, all 
came home to her heart, with religious veneration ; 
and making prayer ſucceed to remorſe, guided her to 
what ſhe knew would be his guidance if preſent, and 
ſhe defized to hear the ſervice for the fick. | 
Peggy could not read ; Mrs. Marl was too much 
engaged z the whole houſe had ample employment, 
and her bw — 8 able. 

She begged they would procure her a prayer- 
book, that ſhe might try to read herſelf z but her eyes, 
heavy, aching, and dim, glared upon the paper, with- 
out diſlinguiſhing the print from the margin. - | 

*I am worſe?” ſhe cried faintly, my wiſh 
comes faſt upon me ! Ah! not for my puniſhaent let 
it finally arrive!“ | 
Wich terror, however, even more than with malady, 

ſhe now trembled. The horrible fight ſhe had wir- 
neſſed, brought death before her in a new view. She 
feared ſhe had been preſumptuous; ſhe felt that her 
preparations had all been worldly, her impatience 
whoily ſcitth. She called back her wiſh, with peni- 
tence and affright : her agitation became torture, her 
re gtet was aggravated to remcorſe, her grief to deſpair. 


- | CHA P. XXXI. 
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| VV HEN the firſt violence of this paroxyſin of ſor- 

row abated, Camilla again ſtrove to pray, and found 
that nothing fo much tilied her. Yet, her facultics 
confuſed, hurried, and in anguiſh, permitted little 
more than incoherent ejaculations. Again the ſighed 
for her Father 3 again the ſpirit of his inſtructions re- 
curred, and the enquired who 6 
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and pray by one who had no claim upon him as a - 
pari | 


. faid he was a very gentleman, and 
oe = LL that begged his 
— 

* O go to him, then,“ cried the, « Aredly! 
Tell him a fick and helpleſs 1 wy - cp he 
will read to her the dying! 
Should I yet live - 00 i and make 
me better z—if not - they will give me courage 
for my quick exit.“ 

Peggy went forth, and ſhe laid her beating head 
upon the pillow, and endeavoured to quiet her nerves 
for the ſacred ceremony ſhe demanded, 

It was dart, and ſhe was a one g=the corpſe ſhe had 
juſt quicted ſeemed ſtill bleeding in full view. She 
cloſed her eyes, but till ſaw it ; ſhe opened them, 
but it was always there. She. felt nearly tiff with 

horror, chilled, frozen, with ſpeechleſs — 
== flumber, fereriſk nearly to delirium, at length 
ſurpriſed her harraffed faculties 3 but not to afford 
them reſt. Death, in a viſible figure, ghaflly, pallid, 
ſevere, appeared before her, and with its hand, ſharp 
and forked, ſtruck abruptly upon her breaſt. She 
ſcreamed—but it was — as cold, and ſhe could 
not nome it. She trembled ;. ſhe rank from 1ts 
touch z but it had iced her heart ſttinga. Every 
vein was congealed ; every ſtiffened limb ſtretched to 
its full length, was hard as marble: and when again 
the made a feeble effort to rid her oppreſſed lungs of 
the dire weight that had fallen upon them, a voice 
hollow, deep, and diſtant, dreadfully pierced her ear, 
calling out: Thou haſt but thy own wiſh! Re- 

< Joice, thou murmurer, for thou dieſt !” Clearer, 
miller, another voice quick vibrated in the air: 
—_—_ thou,” it cried, + nk hee 
comeſt thou? 
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6 ther I go, let me reft ! Whence I come from let 
*© me not look back! Thoſe who gave me birth, I 
«© have deſetted; my life, my vital powers I have 
« rejected“ Quick then another voice affailed her, 
ſo near, ſo loud, ſo terrible - - - ſhe fhricked at its 
horrible found, ©* Prematurely,”” it cried, thou 
art come, uncalled, unbidden ; thy taſk unfulfilled, 
« thy peace unearned, Follow, follow me! the 
% Records of Eternity are opened. Come! write 
«© with thy own hand thy claims, thy merits to 
„ mefcy!“ A repelling {elf-accuſation . 
overwhelmed ber. O, no! no! no!” ſhe er- 
claimed, let me not fign my own miſerable in- 
« ſufficiency !” In vain was her appeal. A force 
unſeen, yet irreſiſtible, impelled her forward. She 
ſaw the immenſe volumes of Eternity, and hcr own 
hand involuntarily graſped a pen of iron, and with a 
velocity uncontroulable wrote theſe words: ** Without 
* reſignation, I have prayed for death: from impa- 
t tience of diſpleaſure, I have deſired annihilation : 
« to dry my own eyes, I have left - pitileſs, 
« ſelfiſh, unnatural ! - a Father the moſt indul- 

«© gent, a Mother almoſt idolizing, to weep out 
«« their's!“ Her head would have ſunk upon the 
guilty characters ; but her eye-lids refuſed to cloſe, 
and kept them glaring before her. They became, then, 
illuminated with burning ſulphur. She looked another 
way; but they partook of the ſame motion 3 ſhe caſt 
her eyes upwards, but ſhe ſaw the characters ſtill; 
ie turned frem fide to fide z but they were always her 
object. Loud ag:in ſounded the fame direful voice : 
++ Theſe are thy deſerts ; write now thy claims :z— 
and next,—and quick, - turn over the immortal leaves, 
and read thy doom.” - - Oh, no!” ſhe cried, 
Oh, no!“ O, let me yet return! O, Earth, 
„with all thy ſorrows, take, take me once again, 
that better I may learn to work my way to that laſt 
7 harbour, which, rejecting the criminal repiner, 
opens its ſoft boſom to the firm, though — 
« {ufferer !*” In vain again ſhe called ;—pleaded, 
knelt, wept in vain. The time, ſne found, was * 
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ſhe had ſlighted it while in her power z it would re- 
turn to her no more; and a thouſand voices at once, 
with awful vibration, anſwered aloud to every prayer, 
«© Death was thy own defare !” Again, unlicenſed by 
her will, her hand ſeized the iron inſtrument. The 
book was open that demanded her claims. She wrote 
w.th difficulty - - - but ſaw that her pen made no 
mark! She looked upon the page, when ſhe thought 
ſhe had finiſhed, - - - but the paper was blank! 
Voices then, by hundreds, by thoufands, by millions, 
from fide to fide, above, below, around, called out, 
echoed and re-echoed, ** Turn over, turn over 
and read thy eternal dvom :”* In the ſame initant, the 
leaf, untouched, burſt open - and - - ſhe awoke. 
But in a trepidation fo viol nt, the bed ſhook under 
her, the cold ſweat, in large drops, fell from her 
forehead, and her heart ſtil} ſeemed labouring under 
the adamantine preſſure of the inflexibly cold graſp of 
death. So exaited was her imagination, fo confuſed 
were all her thinking facultics, that the ſtared with 
wild doubt whether then, or- whether now, what ſhe 
experienced were a dream. ; 

In this ſuſpenfive ſtate, fearing to call, to move, 
or almoſi to breath, ſhe remained, in perfect ſtillne ſs, 
and in the dark, till little Peggy crept ſoftly into the 
chamber. | 

Certain then of her ſituation, This has been,“ 
ſhe cried, ** only a viſion—but my conſtience has 
abetted it, and I cannot ſhake it off“ | 

When ſhe became calmer, and further recollected 
berſelf, ſhe anxiouſly enquired if the c:ergyman would 
not come. 

Peggy, heſitatingly, acknowledged he had not been 
ſent for 3 her miſtreſs had imagined the requeſt pro- 
ceeded from a diflurbance of nand, owing to the fight 
of the corpſe, and ſaid ſhe was ſure, after a little 
fleep it would be forgotten. | 
Alas!“ ſaid Camilla, diſappointed, ** it is more 
neceſſary than ever ! my ſenſes are wandering ; I ſeem 
hovering between life and .death—Ah ! let not my 
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am unworthy your lenity—I am unable even to 
bear it. - - -” | 
„Camilla,“ ſaid Mrs. Tyrold, ſteadily, “it is 
time to conquer this impetuous ſenſibility, which 
already, in its effects, has nearly broken all our 
hearts. With what horror have we miſſed with 
what agony ſought you! Now then, that at length 
we find you, excite not new terror, by conſigning 
yourſelf to willing deſpair.” | 
Struck with extreme dread of committing yet 
further wrong, ſhe iifted up her head, with inten- 
tion to have riſen; but the weak ſtate of her body, 
forgotten by herſelf, and by Mrs. Tyrold unſuſ- 
pected, took its turn for demanding attention. 
Alas! my poor Child,” cried ſhe, & what 
horrible havock has this ſhort abſence produced ! 
O Camilla! - - with a ſoul of feeling like yours, 
—ſtrong, tender, s, and but too much 
much alive, how is it you can thus have forgotten 
the firſt ties of your duty, and your heart, and 
have been wrought upon by your own ſorrows to 
forget the ſorrows you inflict? Why have you thus 
fled us? thus abandoned yourſelf to deſtruftion ? 
Was our anger to be ſet in competition with our 
miſery? Was the fear of diſpleaſure, from parents 
who ſo tenderly love you, to be indulged at the 
riſk of never ending regret to the moſt lenient of 
Fathers? and nearly the loſs of ſenſes to a Mother 
who, frem your birth, has idolized you in her 
inmoſt ſoul ?” 4 
Bending then over her, ſhe folded her in her 
arms; where Camilla, wered with the ſtrug- 
gles of joy and contrition, ſunk nearly lifeleſs. 
Mrs. Tyrold, ſeeing now her bodily feebleneſs, 
put her to bed, with words of ſoothing tender- 
neis, no longer blended with retroſpective inveſti. 
gation; conjuring her to be calm, to remember 
whole peace and happineſs were encircled in her 
life and health, and to remit to her fuller ſtrength 
All farther intereſting diſcourſe. 


* Ah! 
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„ Ah! my Mother!” cried Camilla, “tell me 
firſt—if the time may ever come when with truth 
you can forgive me?” 

Alas, my darling chid!” anſwered the gene- 
rous Mother, I have myſelf now to pardon that 
I forgave thee not at firſt!” 

Camilla ſeemed tranſported to another region; 
with difficulty Mrs. Tyrold could hold her in her 
bed, though hovering over her pillow with inceſſant 
careſſes: but to raiſe her eye only to meet that of 
her Mother—not as her fertile terror had prophe- 
fied, darting unrelenting ire, but ſoftly ſolicitous, 
and exquiſitely kind; to feel one loved hand anxt- 
ouſly upon her forehead, and to glue her ewn lips 
upon the other; to find fears that had made exiſt- 
ence inſupportable, transformed into ſecurity that 
rendered it delicious; - with a gone uncertain, 

et irrepreſſible hope, that to Edgar ſhe owed this 
| pn heed army 1 Pra in all her feelings, 
that ſoon operated upon her frame—not, indeed. 
with tranquillity, but with rapture approaching to 
delirtum:—when ſuddenly, à heavy, lumbering. 
noiſe, appalled her. Ah, my Mother!” ſhe 
faintly cried, our beloved Eugenia! - - that 
noiſe - - - where—and how—is Eugenia*—Thez 
wretched Mr. Bellamy is no more! 

Mrs. Tyrold anſwered, ſhe was acquainted with 
the whole dreadful bufineſs, and would relate it. 
in a ſeaſon of more ſerenity ; but meanwhile, as 
repoſe, ſhe well knew, never affociatcd with ſuſ- 
penſe, ſhe ſatisfied immediate anxiety, by aſſurauc- 
es that Eugenia was ſafe, and at Etherington. 
This was a joy ſcarce inferior to that which ſo 
recently had tranſported her: but Mrs: Tyrold, 
gathering from the good Peggy, that ſhe had not 
been in bed, nor ſcarce taſted food, fince ſhe had 


been at the half-way houſe, refuſed all particulars, 
till ſhe had been refreſhed with nouriſhment and 
reſt. The firſt immediately was ordered, and im- 
mediately taken; and Mrs. Tyrold, to * 
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the ſecond, infiſted upon total filence, and pre- 
pared to fit up with her all night. 
Long as the extreme agitation of her ſpirits 
diſtanced 
Tir'd Nature t fweet reftorer, balmy ſleep, 
from ſo much miſery to heart-felt 
and — the judicious a 


deviſed her weak and half 
famiſhed frame, made her flumber, when at 


282 of wich femed fo mark th 
depended upon it's being granted; - 
3 raiſed herſelf, to throw ber arms around 


Will you be good,” faid Mrs. Tyrold gent 
1 be tranquil, be c compoſed, and earn that I ſhould 
tell you who has been watching by you this baur:“ 

Camilla could not anſwer; certain, nh, who it 
mult be, ber emotions became again uncontroula- 
ble; ber horror, her remorſe, her ſelf. abhorrence 
revived, and nizingly exclaiming, * *Tis 
Father !—O, hos po I hide as gs She 
ſtrove again to envelop herſelf with the bed- 
1 TEA 
— 9 re—in his own arms—upon his own | 
you fhall hide it,” ſaid Mr. Tyrold, returning to 
— — Baking © but 
c 
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ſtill pardon 
draw it — the ee of wy 
Are you tempted to think 
— fam you both ?—and to repent that 
you have not ordered it?” 5 
* No, my deareſt Child, no! I lament only that 
I took you not at once to your proper ſecurity— 
to theſe arms, my Camilla, that now ſo fondly in- 


beniguly again? and | 
been tried. if the evil had been reveried?” 


— hes 


hah a call 
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obeyed: and the ſhort but pious ceremony quieted 
her nerves, and hand tier afar. {7 


The gentleſt tranquillity then took place in her 
_ breaſt, of the tumultuous joy which had firſt 
chaced her deadly affliftion. The ſoothing, how- 
ever f{crious turn, given by devotion to her — 
ſenſations, ſoftened the acute exceſs of ure 
which mounted felicity nearly to agony. More 
as well as ſafer than any ſpeech, was the 

le of deep gratitude, the filence of humble 
praiſe, which enſued. Camilla, in each hand held 
one of each beloved Parent; alternately ſhe preſſed 
them with grateful reverence to her lips, alter- 
nately her eye ſought each revered countenance, 
and received, in the beaming fondneſs they emit- 


anxiety to know if Edgar had cauſed this bleſt 
meeting, led to a * upon paſt 


Mrs, Tyrold related, that the had 50 ner 
. 
nia, than, ſoftened and affected, fhe wrote an an- 
ſwer of the utmoſt kindneſs to Belfont; defiring 
Camilla to continue with her fiſter till called for 
9 — in her return home from Mrs. 
he viſit, —— — | 
through Jacob, and, much touched by, 


MG . 8 — — HET < 


wrote to her a ſecond time, charging her to remove 
no more from Belfont without Miſs Margland. 


But, on the preceding morning, the firſt letier had 


been returned with a note from Eugenia, that her 


ſiſter had ſet out two days before for Ethe:ington.. 
The moment of this intelligence, was the moſt 


_ to Mr. Tyrold and herſelf. of their lives. 


* 2 of conjecture was horrible. He ſet 
= inſtantly for Belfont, determining to make 


__ enquiries at every inn, houſe, and cottage, by the 


way; but by taking, unfortunately, 3 
Alton, he had miſſed the half-way houſe. In 


evening, while, with apprehenſions ſurpaſſing all 
deſcription, ſhe was waiting ſome news, a chaiſe 


drove up to the door. She flew out, but ſaw in 
it - alone, cold, trembling, and ſcarce in he: 


ſenſes, Eugenia. Inſtantly imagining ſhe came 
with tidings of fatal tendency concerning Camilla, 


ſhe ſtarted back, exclaiming, All then, is over?“ 


The chaiſe-door had been opened; but Eugenia, 
Making too violently to get out; only, and faintly, 


anſwered, © Yes! my Mother - all is over !— 


The miſtake was almoſt inſtantaneous death to 
ber — though the next words of Eugenia cleared it 


up, and led to her own dreadful narrative. 
Bellamy, as ſoon as Camilla had left Belfent,- 
had made a peremptory demand that his wife ſhould: 
claim, as if for ſome ſe of her own, a large 
ſumof Sir Hugh. Her reſiſtance ſent him from 


the houſe in a rage; and ſhe ſaw no more of him 


till that day at noon, when he returned in a deep- 


er, blacker-wrath than ſhe had ever yet ſeen; and 
vowed that nothing leſs than her going in perſon 
to her uncle with requeſt, ſhould iadace him 
ever to forgive her. When he. found her reſolute. 


in refuſal, ordered a chaiſe, and made 


her | 
into it, without ſaying for what purpoſe. She = 
he did- 


they were. travelling 2 — but 
= bg 
then, biddin 
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——_ me , I cannot live wit 
car,” cried he, „while 
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any regard for a man of "ſuch principles. and conduct 
would be an outrage to all that they have injured and 
This view of the tranſa tion, by better reconcili 
Camilla to the ultimate1ot of her ſiſter, brought her 
to refle@ upon her own. Still ſhe had not red with 
1 how ſhe had been diſcovered, To pronounce 
the name of Edgar was impoſſible z but after a long 
ö 2 g 8 


. 


fe refs 

; — 

, Rope 
when | 
- Camil looked 1 
drew back, and Mrs T'yrold, after a ſhort pauſe; went 
on. 8 e 

<< His intelligence, of courſe, finiſhed my ſearch. 

My firſt idea was to convey you inſtantly home 3 bur 
the particulars . 


F 
ts 
at 
5 
N 


he 


r 


. and that Eugenia and Bellamy were from home z and, 
of faſting, - - - he returned by 'a route through which 


Horlcs. He, alſo, entered as you were fleeping—and 


fleep, the ſoſteſt ſhe had known for many months, ſoon 


_ big pipe; let the letter take fre; and fearing 
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« At Belfont he learnt the u ay you had ſet out, 
without loſs of time - - tegardleſs of the night and 
he traced you at every inn where you had changed 


we watched together by your fide.” | 
Again filial gratitude filenced all but itſelf, and 


gave to oblivion every care in Camilla, 

The changeful tide of mental ſpirits from miſery to 
enjoyment, is not more rapid than the tranſition from 
perſonal danger to ſafeiy, in the elaſtic period of 

outh. *Tis the epoch of extremes z and moderation, 
which alone we learn the true uſe of our bleſſings, 


-2 o 


is a wiſdom we are frequently only taught to appre- 
ciate when redundance no longer requires its practice. 
Camilla, from ſorrow the molt defolate, bounded 
to joy that reſuſed a ſolicitude; and from an ilineſs 
that held her ſuſpended between delirium and diſſolu- 
tion, to caſe that had no complaint. The ſufferings 
which had deprived her of the benefit of rhe reſt and 
nouriſhment were no ſooner removed, than ſhe appeared 
to be at once reſtored to health z though to repait the 
waſtes of ſtrength ſome time yet was ncceflary.. 
Mrs. Tyrold determined to carry her this afternoon 
to Etherington. The remains of the wretched Bella- 
my, in a coffin and hearfe brought from Wincheſter, . 
had been fent to Belfont in the morning: and Mr. 
Tyrold had followed, to give every dlitection that he 
would be buried as the maſter of the houſe ; without 
reference to the condu@! which had forſired all ſack 
reſet | | 42: | 2 To _ 
Though the evil committed by the non-deliverenceof 
Camilla%s letter was now paſſed all remedy, Mrs. Ty- 
rold thought it every way right to endeavour to diſcover 
where laid the blame 3 and by the two uſual modes of 
* promiſes, he. learat that the cauntryman, 
— ſtopt to drink by the way, had in ee 
1015 
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crown, and. returned with the eventful 
ich had made Camilla think herſelf 
friends deplore a3 her as loſt. 


thoſe with whom, in fature, he 
Mrs, Tyrold took ſome pains to 
cruel evils his di 


m pro- 

id rather than wicked, you be had 

n without weighing ri om wrongs 
and what he heard was CS ater it. 

Camilla found with extreme ſatisfa tion, that Mrs. 

Tyrold, notwithſtanding the ſtrictneſs of the preſent 

family ceconomy, meant liberally to recompenſe Mrs. 

„ for the trouble and patience with which ſhe had 

attended to a gueſt ſo little profitable : while Peggy, 

to whoſe grateful remembrance ſhe owed the conſi- 

deration the had met with in her deſerted condition, 

was rewarded by a much larger ſum than ſhe had ever 

before poſſeſſed. Camilla was obliged to confeſs ſhe 

had parted with two pledges for future payment: the 

| watch was reclaimed without difficulty z but ſhe ſhew- 

= much diftreſs in naming the locket, that Mrs. 


The exceſs of delight to Camilla. in preparing 


e ſo-exccedingly | 
door of 2 
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voice reached her ears, calling out in hurried accents, 
Where is ſhe ? Is ſhe come indeed? Are you quite 
ſure ?“ And Sir Hugh, hobbling rather than walking 
into the hall, folded ber in his fceble arms, ſobbing 
over her: 1 can't believe it for joy ! Poor finner 
that I am, and the cauſe of all our bad doings! how 
can ] have deſerved ſuch a thing as this, 42 my 
own little Girl come back to me ? which could not 
have made my heart gladder, if I had had no ſhare in 
all this bad miſchief ! which, God knows Pve had 
— 4 owing to my poor head doing always for the 

fur all my being the oldeſt of us all; which is 
a thing Fre often thought remarkable enough, in the 
of my knowing no beiter z which however, I 
my dear little Darling will excuſe for the ſake of 
my love, which is never happy but in ſeeing her.” 
The heart of Camilla bounded with grateful joy at 
fight of this dear Uncle, and at ſo tender a reception: 
and while with equal emotion, and equal weakneſs, 
they were unable to ſupport either each other or them= 
| felves, the worthy old Jacob, his eyes running over, 
| came to help his Maſter back to the parlour, and Mrs. 
Tyrold and Lavinia conveyed thither Camilla : w- 
was but juſt placed upon a ſofa, by the fide of her 
fond Uncle, n 
ſoftly opened, and pale, 2 and — 
ed at it, ſaying, as faintly, yet wi open im. 
the advanced tw Camilla: Let me too our 
» but half-alive Eugenia, make one in 
precious ſcene! Let me ſee the joy of my kind 
——the revival of my bonoured Mother, the 
of my dear Laviaia=—and focl even my own 
once more with delight ia the boſom of its 
Siſter! - - my a 


the 
and the eriors of a creature he ſo kind!y loved,. ſhould 


> — 2 


. 4 
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room forits joy ! my Mother! my Siſters ! if you 
knew what deſpair has been my portion ! I feared even 
t of my dear Uncle himſelf, leſt the ſorrows 


have demoliſhed his generous heart!“ 
* Mine, my deareſt little Girl ?” cried the Baro- 
net, why what would that have fignificd, in com- 
iſon to ſuch a. young one as yours, that ought to 
— as yet a While? God knows, it being 


time enough to begin 2 for it is but melancholy at beft, 


the cares of the world 3 which if you can't keep off 
now, will be overtaking you at every tur:.”” 
Mrs. Tyrold entreated Camilla might be ſpared 


further converſation. Eugenia had already giided back 


to her chamber, and. begged, this one ſolacing inter- 
view over,. to be diſpenſed with from joining the 
family at preſent z. Camilla was removed aiſo to her 
chamber z. and the tender Mother divided her time and 
her cares between theſe two recovered treaſures of her 
fonde ſt a Jection. 


CHAP. XXXIV.. 
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his Daughter, the violent exit of the miſcrable Bella- 
my was brought in accidental death. Various ci:cum- 
ances, had now acquainted: him with the. hiſtory of 
that wretched man, who was the younger fon of the 
guming —_ os 3 
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and 


he went into the army ; but he had no a 
was ſpeedily caſhiered. Inheriting a 2 
means by which the parental fortune had been raiſed, 
he devoted himſelf next to its purſuit, and won very 
5. But as ex _ luck, by 

| qotr yay = he . nd good Tack, by long 
quired 3 and upon a tide of . his disfavour, 
was tempted to reverſe chances by unfair play, was 
found car; and 2» igncmativity chaced Frem.he Sch 
of, hazard as from that of patrictiſm. His father was 
no more; his eldeſt brother would not aſſi ſt kim ; he 
old therefore his houſe, and all be poſſeſſed but his 
wardrobe, and, relying upon a very uncommonly 
handſome face and perſon, determined to ſeck a fairer. 
lot, by eloping, if poſlible, and with ſome heireſs 
He thought it however prudent not only to retire 
from London, but make a little change in his name, 
which from Nicholas Gwigg he refined into Alphonſo 
Bellamy. He began his career by a tour into Wales 3 
where he infinuated himſelf into the acquaintance of 
_ Mrs, Ecton, juſt after ſhe had marricd Miſs Mclmond 
40 Mr. Berlinton: and though this was not an inter- 
courſe that could travel to Gretna-green, the beauty 
and romantic turn cf the bride of ſo di ſproportioned a 
marriage, opened to his unprincipled nind a ſcheme 
t more flagi.ious, Fortunately, however, for his 
ir deſtined prey, ſoon after the connexion was form- 
ſhe 

ried 

be 


left r 
him, by various into Hampſhire, 
had ellabliſbed with her, a correſpondence, 
when he had caught, or ratber forced, an heireſs 
into legal ſhares, the diſcovery of who and what he 
was, became leſs important, and he ventured 
to town, and renewed his heinous plan, == well as 
inveterate early habits z till ſurpriſcd by ſome unplea- 
—— r which he had found | 


ye 
fa 
ed, 
catri 
But 
and 
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| and thence, ultimately, the brief vengeance which 


Camilla, whoſe danger was the reſult of fſelf- 
negleR, as her ſufferings had all lowed from mental 
anguiſh, was already able to go down to the ſtudy 
upon the arrival of Mr. 'Tyrold 2 where ſhe received, 
— rapture, the tender bleſſings which wel- 
4 her to the paternal arms—to ber home—to 
i 


manner, what had been done at Belfont to Eugenia ; 
charging Camilla to take no part in a ſcene inevitably 
Once more in the appropriate apartment 
ther, where all her carlieft ſcencs 


had paſſed, but which, of late, 
with terror, onl 


it to another day, faid Mrs Tyrold, whoſe 
Camilla ſaw, as the now raiſcd her own, — Rl 
wing in tears. 

« My Mother! my deareſt Mother !” cried ſhe, 
with che . gay thing . 
pened ?—Is Eugenia greatly affected ed 2” 

« She is all every ways and in every reſpeth," ſaid 
Mrs. Tiyrold, % whatever the fondeſt, or 


for my Camilla's firength, i in the immediate demand 2 
that may be made upon her fortitude. Tell me, my 
r — 


4 1 2——— " -- Farnmſneole „„A wratitnde 
ual, ang cv al! Cn... ft Mawes yon =meny 


and throwing her arms round her neck, O my Mo- 
the, ſhe cried, ** you who weep not for yourſelf— 
ſcarcely even tn the moſt ſorrow—can you 
weep for me 7—I will ſee—or I will avoid whoever 
you pleaſe—I ſhall want no. fortitude, I fhall fear 
COON 0 1 — ain under 

— 


Compo 
if you! 


* His nd 
tary quickneſs z but — Tyrald did not w6z. | 
tice it, gently adding. That perſon that I believe 

mean — bas done done nothing, my dear Mother, to 
merit expulſion ! —” 


„em happy to hear you ſay fo: 1 have been 
Ar 1 muſt own, and even * 


| and erifle wich his regard 1— Vet, with a 
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Ah, my dear Mother ! how kind was the part 
. your diſpleaſure fo wrong a way! 
that made you,—even you, my dear Mother, liſt.n 
to your foadacis car rather than to your juſtice !— 

She tr2mbled at the teme: temerity of this vindication the 
moment it had eſcaped her, and looking another way, 
— ap 
ing boch her hands, and fecking, though 32 * 
— es, ſand Wy; „ My deareſt child, I gre 

fully anxious to end a thouſand doubts 3 to leak 
= bear err wich. no farther ambiguity, mor reſerve. 


— in changed colour, and ſtrove to with- 
draw her — 

Take courage, my dear love, and let one final 
explanation relieve us both at once. If Edgar has 
merited well of you, why are you parted ?—If il 
why this folicitude my opinion of him ſhould be 


unſhaken 7 

Her head now t upon Mrs. Tyrold's ſhoulder, 
as ſhe faintly anſwered, -** He deſerves your good 
opinion, my deareſt Mother—for he adores you—l 
cannot be unjult to 8 
I] own—not v happy!“ 

* Deſigned!y, my Camilla 7 
O, no, my deareſt Mother !—he would not do 
chat to an enemy!“ | 

Speak out, then, and ſpeak clearer, my deareſt 

Camilla. If you think of him ſo weil, and are ſo 


ſure of his good intentions, what—in iwo words, 
what is it that has parted you“ 


Accident, my de: Moth-r,—icluding appemr- 
ances, —and falſe irternal reaſoning on my part, —and: 
on his, continual mĩ ſconſtruction! O my deareſt Mo- 
ther! how have 1 miſſed your iding cane? 1 had: 
ever the ſemblance, by ſome cruel circumſtance, ſome 
inexplicable fatality o incident, to negled his _ 
fe!, oppoſe his judgment, deceive his 


* — —O my deateſt W 


cloſely meliorating even to veneration ! — Never was. 
heart—my deareſt Mother, ſo truly imprefſed with 
the worth 'of ancther—uiic the nobleneſs— 
A buzzing noi the adjoining parlour, ſound- 
ing fomethiug between a ſtr 


trembling, —yet with eyes refulgent with joy, and 
every feature 1j extacy. 

Alm oſt fainting with ſhame and ſurpriſc, ſhe gave 
herſelf up as diſgraced, if not di evet more, 
for a ſhort, but bitter half moment. It was not 
longer. Edgar, ruſhing forward, and ſeizing the 
hands of Mrs. T'\rold, even while they were encircli 
her drooping, ſhrinking, half expiring Canilla, preſſed 
them 3 ardent reſpeR to his lips, rapidly exclaim- 
ing, My more than Mother! my dear, kind encel- 
lent, ĩneſti mahle friend Forgive this bleſt intruſon 
—plead for me where I dare not now ſpeak—and.raiſe 
your indeed maternal eyes upon upon the happicſi—the-woſt 
devoted of your family !” | 

* What is it overpowers me thus this morning ? 

cried Mrs. Tyrold, leaning her head upcn her cling- b 
ing Camilla, while large drops tell from her eyes ; 
«< Misfortune, I ſee, is not the of our 
philoſophy !—Joy, twice to day, has completely 
demoliſhed mine“ ? 
What g-odnefs is this! what 


21 


filis me with ſhame and regre . — and makes me even 
at this ſoft reviving, heart-reſtaring moment, feel un- 
de ſer own 1 — 
2 pe 1 leave him to make his 


* hi Mrs. Tyrold to her daughter, 
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am with quick 
my illneſs - - - and all that 
forget them both till this very 
ſay thing of any 

Tes -- the other had 
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rode to mingle the regret 
ieh of fond ſecurity, 
t. But when the fartiibe 
r, in Flanders, had met with 
i Fay rec recounting his difficultics 
tures, bad. named ſome circumſtances 
fo th ſhaken every ion that had urged 
t England, as to induce him inſtantly, 
conference, to ſeck a paſſage for his re- 
turn, ſhe felt all but happineſs retire from her 
1 ew, neg OY * 
Tou are not an then,“ » Tyrold, 
as ſmili ity he col] dy delighted fonfibhime, ** chat 
I waited not to conſult you? That I gave back at 
once my conſent? That I folded him again in my 
arms? - - - - - called him my ſon?” 

She could but ſeck the ſame preſſure; and he 
i « I would not bring him in with me; 

I was not aware my dear girl was ſo rapidly reco- 
vered, and I had a taik to fulfil to my poor:Euge- 
nia that was ſtill my firſt — But! — —.— 


J. 
= 
F 


produced 


2 
! 
2 
8 


j 
; 


i 
et 


L 


FL 
” 
E. 


E 
'F 


and bluſhes of Camilla, id” 


are & 


S”, 
5 * 


* 


TIO 11 155 Hr Fl ine 1814 mY T. 
o F 1271 
9 


SIN : 


I = 
8 


1 


173 pak 
4 


11 . ; 


AT, 


® 
* 


$$: * * 
ieee * FLA 
. words and conceſſions are theſe! Suffer 
me, then, to amneſty may take place 
of retroſpection, f - liberal, 12 forgiveneſs 
anticipate explanation and enquiry 
Are you fare,” ſaid Camilis, ſmiling, © this 
is your \iatereſt, and not mine? Does he not 
make a miſtake, my deareſt Mother, and turn my 
© advocate, inſtead offhis own? And can 1 * 
take advantag — ſuch an error?” 

The ſun- her returning ſmiles went 
varus whey Wed 's heart, and gave a glow to 
the cheeks of Edgar and a brightneſs to his eyes 
that irradiated _— countenance. 8 — 

netrating judgment,” ſaid he to Mrs Tyro 
Eil whe © at once more than any profeſſions, 
any proteſtations can urge for me: you fee the 
peace, the pardon which thoſe eyes do not ſeek to 


her every motive, though it had impelled 
her preſence, ceaſed to e I g 
the well meant, though * 


raings of Dr. Marchmont, ; 
— — 
liations aroſe for every ſtep he could 
not poſitively vindicate: and when, afterwards, 
from the frank communication of Lionel, he learnt 
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| *. - lady's hiſtory of a fick gueſt, while all conjectute 
| _ . was fo remote from om it might be! when I am 
. ten | to turn afide from a tale of diſtreſs, I will 
recollect what I owe to having given one car!” 
Loſt in wonder at what. couid have brought her 
- to ſuch a ſituation, and diſturbed how to preſent 
himſelf at the rectory, till fixed in his plans, he 
| had ridden to the half-way houſe that morning, to 
. enquire concerning the corpſe that Mrs. Mari had 
Her, the little maid brought down two letters 

one of them directed to himſelf. — 
« What a rapid tranktian,” cried he, was then 
mine, Nn of all charms, 
to proſpects which-paiat it in its moſt vivid colours 
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of happineſs! from wavering the moſt | 
— — of expiating by a whole lite of de- 


wa 
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Faithfully by 
the fulleſt, moſt candid, and unſparing account of 
every tranſaction of her ſhort life, from the Rift - 
ſhorter 2 iod of its being put into voluntary mo- 
tion. ith nearly breathleſs intereſt, he liſtened 
fo the detail of her tranſactions with 


” 


Ye baer ol, oa he very tay 


CAMILLA. 


(Ans entwined around affection unbounded— 


hours might have paſſed, unnumbered and un- 


* had not prudence forced a ſeparation, for 
the repoſe of Camilla. 
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not ſtraight to — ow Park; every bott of 
friendſhip and propriety carried him firſt to Dr. 
Marchmont; who had too much weeling to won. 


der at the power of his late incitements, and 
too much s of | heart not to felicitate 


him upon their iſne, though be ſighed at the 
recollection of the intments whence his 


= Joubting counſel originated. Twice . 


2 criterions from his 


SS ſettled his 
and where 


— of x whole 
my" Humour 


peculiar . rience, - 
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nnr ws 


» bs; . 
” him ſhake hands with him as cordially for 
ſetting him right, as Edgar welcomed his kind- >». 

from the pleaſure afforded: by the fight 2 
of ſuch primitive regard. But when, preſum- 4 
tg upo his liar inflmacy in the family, 


_ as ward of Mr. Tyrold, though without yet daring 


to avow his 22 hing nearer affinity, Edgar 
X d upon his ſuperior claim for — 
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2 whom fre bas withld all the delicacy of vat, 
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a interrupted the young bi | 
© flog: * 2 * i ; 


. young and fair, revel in che ure - 
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_— fore on the very ſame account, which all turned out 

ca nothing: which 1 bope won't happen aug 

: for now Tue only to pay off all our debts, ane 

ten l may go back again to Cleves, which I ſhall be | 
glad enough to do, it being but an awkwagſthing to 
a man, after he's paſt boy hood, having "al of * © 
bis own.” | RO = ; 

A figh at the recollection of the change in his ſitu- 

ation, his plan was laſt agitated, checked his 

felicity, and depreſſed even that of Edger, who, with 

the moſt tender earneſtneſs, beſought his leave to 

advance the ſum requiſite to return him tranquilly to 

his manſion 3 but could not prevail, till Camilla 

Joined in the petition, and permitted Edgar, in both 

their names to entreat, as their deareſt wiſh, that they 

T be united, according to the firſt arrangement, 

. leves | » 

This the Baronet could not reſiſt, and preparations 

rapidly made for re- inſtating him in his dwelling, 

and for the double marriages deſtined to take place 


his return. "4A FO 
cried he, as he poured upon them 
tendereſt bleſſings and careſſes, in the Sddeſt of 


e Well, then, this, 


it! which is a thing as curious, in point 

mortals, as 1f my brother had put 
turns in the tide of fortune,” ſaid Mr. 
are g zeſt lefſons of huma - 
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going to be married to the very 
Thave thing in point of bringing us 
; and my own dear little girl, to the 


| here's Lavinj 
.. oldeſt friend 
fon, which is t 


all togezler 
beſt ge 
thin 


more: ndiana, to one of thoſe youn . 


tains, that I can't pretend I know much of; but 


that's very excuſable in ſo young a perſon, not 
having had much head from the beginning; hich 


I always make allowance for; my own not being 


over extfaordinary: and Eugenia, poor thin 
being a widow already; for which God be — 

which I hope is no fin, in point of the pogr lad 
that's gone not belonging to any of us, by whet I 
can make out, except by his own doing whether 


we would or not; which, however, 1s neither 


here nor there, now he's gone; for Eugepia being 
no beauty, and Clermont having oſs ſaid 2 
x ſuppoſe ſhe thought ſhe mats Se be too difficult; 


which is a thing young girls are apt to fall intog 


and boys too, for the matter of that; for, by what 
I can make out of life, I don't ſee but what a 
fcholar thinks. a — 


_ 4. But what, my dear brother,” ſaid Mr. 


* * your new diftreſs and new ſcheme #” 5 Þ 


Why I can't ſay but what I'm a little put out, 
that Indiana ſhould forget poor Mrs. Margland, 
in the particular of afking her to go ts live with 


her; which, however I dare ſay the can't help, 


thoſe young captains commonly not over liking 
having elderly perſons about them; not that 1 
mean to her age, which } take to be fifty, 
and 5; which is no point of ours. But the 


thing I'm thinking of is Dr. Orkborne, in the cafe 


of their marrying one another.” 
n ſuch idea oe 
curred to them?“ . 
je. Nes 


ve in the world; that is, to his 


man in the county, except for that one 
g off at the firſt, which Idare ſay he did 
not mea for which reaſon I ſhall mention it no 


30 CAMILLA: 
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"4 22 7 with one, and Eugenia with ti other, and me, 
| Lord help me! not wanting either of them, why 
's aſked 


| 1 what can I do if they won't? the 


_ - to go to town, for the ſake of printin pa 
. whoch | begged him not to hurry, 22 
* tle fit for learning converſation juſt af 3 though 
2 when he's here, he commonly ſays nothing; only 
+ WM taking out his tablets to write down ſomethi 
1 that comes into his head, as 1 ſuppoſe : which 
FAY can't ſay is very entertaining in the light of a com · 
—_  - However, as to his having called me a 


head, it's not what I take umbrage at, not 


being a wit being a fault of no man's, except of 
nature, which nobody has a right to be angry at. 
Beſides, as to his having a little pride, it's what 
. © TI owe to him no ill-will for; a ſcholar having 
nothing elſe but his learning, is excuſable for 
mak ing tlie moſt of it. However, if they would 
marry one another, I can't but ay I ſhould take 
it very well of them. The only thing I know 
1 againſt it, is the mortal diſlike they have to one 
another: and that, my dear brother, is the point 
I Want to conſult you about; for then we ſhall be 
„ _  _ got off all round: Nei, 
- of my miad.” 
1 When the happy day arrived for to 
Cleves, Sir Hugh re- took poſleflion of his hoſpi- 


| 3 | 
$ hand of Lavinia to Harry Weſtwyn, 8 Dr. 
1 Marchmont united them; and Edgar, glowing 


with happineſs, now purified from _ re- 
ceived from the ſame revered hand, and owe 
tte Tame honoured voice, the final 


# Not as I know of z but loch having done 
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What furtha remains to finiſh this ſmall Mech 8 
of a Picture of Touth, may be cori " 


was more fortunate in ber nor! | 
| han experiments of that nature com. : 
. 
Or IKilt to _— Þ 
O'Lerney, who, to benevolence the good 
and keenneſs the leaſt ſevere, 10 _—_ — 
generolity, ac ted as the guardian his kinſman 
and pla ed the young couple in competence and 


comfort.  _ 
The of Macderſey obliging him to — 
ſojourn frequently in country quarters, Indianſ. 


when the firſt novelty of tete - à-tètes was over, 
wiſhed for the conſtant adulatrefs of her 
_ charms and endowments, and, to the inexpreſſible 
rapture of Sir Hugh, ſolicited Miſs Margland to 
be her companion : and the influence of conſtant 
was ſo ſeductive to her weak mind, that, 
though inſenſible to the higher motive of cheriſh- 
ing her in remembrance of her long cares, ſhe was 
ſo ſpoilt by her blandiſhments, and ſo accuſtomed 
to her management, that ſhe parted from her no 
more. 
Lavinia, with her | ing partner t a 
RR Etherington, L* 
ied him and his fond ro their 


9 — firſt a bat next tamed, by he 
difinberitance which he had drawn upo 


alive his repentance. And though 
tura from baniſhment, by the ignominious con- 
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hizaſelf, 
o keep 
to re- 


had ample ſubject in his diſappointm 


demnation, with another culprit, of the late 
partner in his guilt, he felt ſo lowered from his 
fallen proſpects, and ſo gloomy from his altered 
ſpirits, that when his parents, ſatisfied with his 
puniſhment, held out the olive- branch to invite 
him home, he came forth again rather as it con- 
demned, than forgiveng and, wholly wanting for- 
titude either to ſee or to avoid his former aſſociates, 
he procured an appointment that carried him 
abroad, where his friends induced him to remain, 
till his bad habits, as well as bad connections, were 
forgotten, and time aided advechty in forming 
him a new character. 

Clermont, for whom his uncle bought a com- 
miſſion, fixed himfelf in the army; though with 


22 eater love of his country, than was appendant 
to 4 


opportunity it afforded of ſhewing his fine 
fon to regimental advantage. 

Mrs. Arlbery was amongſt the firſt to haſten 
with congratulations to Camilla. With too much 
underſtanding to betray her pique upon the erroc 
of her judgmeat, as to the means of attachi 
Mandlebert, The had too much goodneſs of heart 
nt to rejoice in the happineſs of her young friend. 

Mrs. Liſſin, who accompanied her in the wed- 
ding viſit, confeſſed herſelf the moſt diſappointed - 
and diſtreſſed of human beings. She had fiot, fre. 
ſaid, half fo much liberty as when ſhe lived with 
her Papa, and heartily repented marrying, and 


wiſhed ſhe had never thought of it. The ts 
were always teazing her for orders and directions; 


every thing that went wrong, it was always the 


who was aſked why it was not right ; when ſhe 


wanted to ä the coachman 


eM 
always ſaid it was too much for the horſes; when 
phie packed up; if ſhe happened to be out at dinner 


being 
liked, h 


* 
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ſhe travelled, the maids always aſked her what mutt 


: if ſhe wanted to do ſomething 
ud ſhe had better let it alone; and, in 
nne, her violent deſire of this ſtate of freedom, 
ended in c#nceiving it a ſtate of bondage; the 
found 4# own houſe the houſe of which ſhe muſt 
take the charge; being ler owz miſtre/s, having the 
burthen of ſuperiatending a whole family, and be- 
ing married, becoming the property of another, to 
whom ſhe made over a legal right to treat her juſt 
as he pleaſed. And as ſhe had choſen neither for 
character, nor for diſpoſition, neither from ſym- 
pathy nor reſpeR, ſhe found it hard to ſubmit 
where ſhe meant to become independent, and dif- 
ficult to take the cares where ſhe had made no 
proviſion for the ſolaces of domeſtic life. | 
The notable Mrs. Mittia contrived ſoon to fo 
uſefully ingratiate herſelf in the favour of Mr. 
Dennel, that, in the full perſuaſion ſhe would fave 
him half his annual expences, he married her: but 
her friend, Mr. Clykes, was robbed in his jour- 
ney home of the caſh which he had ſo. diſhonour - 
ably gained. | | | 
The firſt care of Edgar was to clear every debt 
in which Camilla had borne any ſhare, and then 
to make over to Lavinia the little portion in- 
tended to be parted between the filters. 
would have refiſted ; but Mr. Tyrold knew the 
fortune of to be fully adequate to his gene- 
roſity, and ſuſtained the propoſition. Sir Sedley 
Clarendel received his two hundred pounds with- 
out oppoſition, though with ſurpriſe; and was 
_ dubious whether to rejoice in the ſhackles he had 
ed, or to lament the charmer he had loſt. _ 
Sir Hugh would ſuffer no one but himſelf to 
clear the of his two neghews, or refund _ 
had been advanced by his excellent old 


AS: i ound fault with every thing's 
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what 


ht riſe in uſe and in profit. 


had the infinite happineſs to Tos Cami 2 


ſelected friend of Lady Iſabella Irby, whoſe bene- 
volent care of her in the ſeaſon of her utter dif- 
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fiſter, through 
to blaſt her fame by calling _ 1 to ac- 
count; and ere further arts could be practiſed, 
? Bellamy was no more. | 
Mrs. Berlinton, in the ſhock of ſudden ſorrow, 
: ſhut herſelf up from the world. Claims of debts 
of honour, which ſhe to anſwer, 
er i once the 
me 
Re- 
takes 
bt, 
Ce- 
ateded 
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5 and thu thus, lſed from pat | 
of diſſipa 2 h too illiberally inſtructei ſor 


. — — piety, ſhe was ha 
ſnatched "Thom utter ruin by protecting, t — 


Eu ber fo 6 time, continued in — 
ſecluſion, bappily reaping from the fruits of her 
— and her virtues, reſources and reflexions 
for retirement, that robbed it of wearineſs. The 
name, the recollection of Bellamy, always made her 
fhudder, but the peace of perfe& innocence was ſoon 
reſtored to her mind. The ſufferings of Mrs. Berlin- 
2 from ſelf-reproach, taught her yet more fully 
the felicity of blameleſſueſs; and the 
| rality of her character, made the firit in- 

— ſhe felt for exertion, the benevolence of 


ſolace to a penitent who had injured her. 
2 conſcious of her worth, and 
I with all that had rivalled it in his mind, 
with the fervour of fincerity, yet diflidence of 
ee and now fearfully ſought. the favour 
| he before had reluctantly received. But Eugenia 

ted. She had no courage for a new engage- 

— 3 no faith for new vows, no hope ſor new 
happineſs: till his really exemplary character, with 
the ſympathy of his ſcelings, and the ſimilarity of 
his taſte and turn of mind with her own, made 
the Tyrolds, when they perceived his aſcendai 
ſecond his wiſhes. Approbation fo ſacred, joi 
to a prepoſſeſſion ſo tender, ſoon conquered every 
timid difficulty in the ingenuous Eugenia; who in 
his well-earnt eſteem, and grateful 2 re- 


cewed, at length, the recompence of 
virtue, and the ſolace of * paſt Aüring. 


Melmond, in a companion 19755 
favourite purſuits, and capable 
his ſevergs ſtudies, found a charmao 


ting in all bes 
joining even in 
beguile from 
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loved} was loved for ever. Where her coumte- * 
nase was looked at, her complexion was forge = * po. 
ten while her voice was heard, her figure wn 

und ved; where her virtues were known, 0 


they ſeemed but to be enhanced _ 
- misfortunes. % 4 
The Baronet was Enchantedgo ſee her thus un- 
expectedly happy, and ſoon transferred to Mel- 
mond the claſſical reſpect which Clermont had for- 
feited, when he concurred with Eugenia in peti- 


tion, that Dr. Orkborne, without further dela 
might be enabled to retire to his own plans = 


purſuits, with ſuch juſt and honourable confidera- 
tion for labohrs he well knew how to appreciate, 
as his friend Mr. Tyrold ſhould judge to be * 
of his acceptance. 

With joy expanding to that alien dich 
may be called the beauty of piety, the virtuous 
Tvrolds, as their. firſt bleflings, received theſe 
bleſſings of their children: and the beneficent Sir - 
Hugh Felt every wiſh ſo ſatisfied, he could ſcarecly 
occupy himſelf again with a projet - - - ſavy 
maxim of prud-nce drawn from his own experi 
ence, which he daily planned teaching to the little * 
generation rifing around him; To avoid, m 
the diſaſters of their Uncle, the Dangers and MK 
Temprations, to their Deſcendants, of Unſcttied 
Collateral Expectations. 

Thus ended the long conflicts, doubts, ſuſpenc- 
es, and ſufferings of Edgar and Camilla; who, . 
without one inevitable calamity, one unavaidable 
diſtreſs, ſo nearly fell the ſacrifice to the two ex- 
tremes of Imprudence, and Suſpicion, to the na- 
tural heedleflneſs of youth unguided, or to the 

acquired diſtruſt of experience that had been 
__ wounded. n by generous confidence, became 
the repolitofy of her every thought; and her 
friends read her exquiſite lot ina no longer 
to be feared: while, faithful to bis worT, — B — | 
en Cleves, and Beech P. * alter 
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"Il 188, he rarely parted her from her fond 
4 | — and enraptuged Uncle. And Dr. March 


& PE as he ſaw the pure innocence, open frank- 


eſs, 2 * — her heart, found ber 
ues, her facility, or her deſperation, 
but A n OF YOUTH; and regretting 
the falſe light given by the ſpirit of com wy 9 mg 
in the hypotheſis which he had formed from in- | 
| 


dividual experience, acknowlekged its injuſtice, 
its narrowneſs and its arrogance. What, at laſt, * 
ſo diverſified as man? what fo little to be judged 
by his fellow ? 
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